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PREFACE. 



Ik presenting the following little work to 
the puhlic, the Author is sensible it is in many 
respects deficient, both in matter and style; 
but as it is not written to gratify the fastidious 
taste of the critic, nor for the amusement of 
the gay and fashionable, of them she has no 
favour to ask. 

To the candid and pious, of whatever sect, 
it is inscribed, with the ardent prayers of the 
Author, that it may become beneficial al least 
to some of its readers. 

Sensible that much of the Mvolity discover- 
able in the mannejrs and &shions of modern 
femaks arisen from aii improper course of 
reading, the Author has endeavoured in the 
following little volume to present to the yo\3.5i2b. 



of her own sex a substitute for the fascinating 
page of romance, and the dangerous luxury 
of novels. 

The following Letters were originally ad- 
dressed to an affectionate young friend in New- 
England, whose kmdness has proved a solace 
in many trials the Author has been called to 
encounter. 

Sanctioned with the approbation of a highly 
valued literary friend, she has ventured to 
transcribe them for the press. Deeply im- 
pressed with the importance of being in early 
life guarded against the poisonous influence 
of infidelity, she feels a peculiar solicitude 
that the rising youth should be rationally con- 
vinced of the divine authenticity of the blessed 
system of Christianity. 

To do all in her power to counteract the 
effect of infidel sentiments on the youthful 
mind, she feels particularly impelled, from 
having once drunk of this poisonous fountain , 



and thence imbibed sentiments tliat have since 
caused the blush of conscious shame, and the 
tear of heartfelt contrition ; and while she 
acknowledges it among the wonders of sove- 
reign loye, that God has ever manifested his 
pardoning grace to the vilest of rebels, an 
anxious wish arises in her heart to devote her 
abilities, such as they are, to the interests of 
religion. 

With such vieiif s, she has resumed the pen, 
after a long interval ; and while she trusts the 
following compositions are the offspring of a 
sincere desire to do good, according to the 
small measure of her abilities, she cheerfully 
submits them to the candour of a generous 
public. And should this little work be ho- 
noured by the perusal of the critic or the scho- 
lar, she trusts its inaccuracies will not be too 
severely censured by such as duly estimate 
the motive of the Author, and the design of 
the publication. 

To represent religion in \\."& \xvxa "^cv'^p^** '^'^ 



altogether worthy of univeracd acceptance, and 
excite in the youthful mind a taste for its 
divine enjoyments; to magnify the riches of 
Tedeeming grace, and endeavour to do some- 
thing, if ever so little, in the hest of all causes ; 
these are her ohjects. 

A few of its divine allurements may he faintly 
enumerated ; hut its suhlime raptures are in- 
communicahle hy human language. It is a 
hliss large as our desires, and immortal as God. 

When all other enjoyments fail, when tran- 
sitory pleasures fade, when human passions 
sleep, when even firiendship expires, and love 
and hatred are lost together in the grave, 
religion will survive the dissolution of nature, 
live to immortality, and smile on the ravages 
of time. 

Mendon^ New- York, 
Sept., 1815. 
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" O HOW shall I thy goodness tell, 
Father, which thou to me hast show*d, 
That I, a child of wrath and hell, 
I should be call'd a child of God ? " 

January ^ 1814. 
My dear Julia, 

To a heart constituted to feel its greatest 
bliss in the mutual interchange of tender sen- 
sibilities, the correspondence of an affectionate 
friend is cordial and consolatory ; and amidst 
the gloom of separation from the scenes of my 
youth, and the companions of my juvenile 
years, the kind letters I have received from 
my distant friends have kindly stepped between 
me and misfortune, and impressed the iris of 
hope on the dark clouds of despondency. Yours^ 
my young friend, has beeiv ^ tw^^X. \xw\rx^'^'osn% 



and philanthropic employment: you have kindly 
endeavoured to soothe a heart broken with 
disappointment, at a period when consolation 
was most necessary, when soothing was most 
grateful. 

When my fond bosom was bursting with the 
pangs of recent separation from a dear and 
only child, in whom my affections centre, my 
dear young friend has endeavoured to pour the 
oil and wine of affection and friendship into 
uiy wounded heart, and to assuage, at least, 
the sorrows that even friendship had not power 
to heal. 

Ever gratefril to my dearest Julia for her 
affectionate attentions, I feel myself under 
peculiar obligations to continue the correspon- 
dence, in such a manner that my dear girl may 
derive lasting advantage therefrom* With this 
view, I have proposed, at the commeneement of 
the present year, to ecMom^ace a series of letters 
to ytm I and if mOire ej^perience ha^ enabled 
me to assume the office of a Mentor, you shall 
receive my most carefrd monitions. 

And may t^at Almighty Being, who is ever 
ready to assist the Weclkest efforts of his childrei^ 
towards the improv0ment of the talents he has 
bestowed, inspire my pen with an eneigy not 
its own, that I may be the feeble instrument 



of impressing correct sentiments on the under- 
standing of my friend, and confirming her heart 
in the love and practiU of virtue. 

I have seen much of the instability of what 
the world calls happiness ; and, at an early 
period of life, have become, in some measure, 
detached from its vain allurements. My fond 
heart has felt many a bitter pang, to see all my 
offspring snatched from my arms by the relent- 
less hand of death. Thrice have I been called 
to attend the obsequies of a dear and only child, 
one of whom was particularly endeared to me 
by uncommon sprightliness, and early indica- 
tions of superior genius. Judge, then, if I have 
not drunk deep of the cup of affliction. But 
though the conflict is severe, it is not htal : 
there is a balm to soothe the wounded heart. 
This balm is religion. 

While her right hand extends the anchor of 
hope for the children of sorrow to lean upon, 
her left is pointed to the skies, in assurance 
that there is a bliss prepared for her real 
followers, which shall endure to the remotest 
period of duration. 

It was the allotment of Divine Providence 
that I should be tenderly educated, by parents 
who delighted to gratify my early wishes. Pos- 
sessing a taste for literature, with olJ^<«^^isss^cv^'*► 
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to cultivate and improve it; surrounded by 
tender friends, who, to use the language of an 
eminent poet, " suffered not the winds of heaven 
to visit my &ce too roughly ;" early introduced 
to a circle of polite and fashionable company ; 
caressed by my friends, .and flattered by my 
companion^, what was there wanting, that I 
could not b^ happy ? 

The persons who had the charge of my edu- 
cation had made religion no part of their 
system; and my mind, naturally inquisitive, 
would frequently recur to scenes of existence 
beyond the grave. 

Svery thing around me convinced me of my 
own mortality. If I suffered myself to be 
amused with the speculations of philosophy, J 
frequently reflected, that the volumes which 
gave me so much delight were the labours of 
the dead. Even the illustrious Newton sub- 
mitted to the cold sc^tre of death; the lyre qf 
Maro was long since l^ung upon the willows, 
and the hand that waked its tender echoes moul- 
dered to dust. " I too must diet" was the 
melancholy reflection these truths suggested. 
Death was in the world, and I could not be 
happy. If I looked into the volume of 
nature, I saw MORTALITY inscribed in 
staring capitals on every page. The blushing 



11 

rose, that unfolded its Yeniiilion leaves to 
the morning, was swept away by the evening 
blast, and was seen no more. In every plant 
and flower I saw a resemblance of human 
kind. 

The ordinary term of vegetation from tiM 
first tender infant leaf, tiie bud, the blossom, 
and the seed, repres^ted the different stages 
of human life ; but offcen did an untimdy frost 
arrest the bud, or tihe heat c^ a burning sun 
paarch the blossom, and bring the beautifril 
flower to a ptemaAuxe decay. 

Tins, I reflected, is the state of man. I too 
may be arrested in the morning of life. The 
frost of pale disease may blast the expanding 
blcttsom ; the plant of human life may wither tU 
nocn^day : or if, preserved from premature 
decay, I count my three-score years and ten» 
still I must die. And wiH my existence end 
with this transitory life? If so, why was I 
fofmed to drag out a few moments of anxiety 
and pain, and then ideep for ever ? If my exist- 
ence terminate like that of the feeble insect I 
tread upon, why am I not, like it, unconsdoua 
of every thing but the passing moment ? My 
hopes, my fears, my wishes, extend to scenes 
of futurity ; and reason teaches '* there must be 
an- hereafter. 
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** If there is an hereafter. 
And that there is, conscience uninfluenced speaks. 
Then it must be an awful thing to die." 

Vainly I endeavoured to obliterate this idea 
in scenes of fashioiiable amusement. In the 
midst of the mirth and hilarity of the ball-room 
or the theatre, the solemn thought pursued me 
like a phantom, till, disgusted with the frivolity 
and insipidity of the scene, I returned to my 
books, and sought in scientific acquirements to 
rid my mind of its uneasiness. I studied lan- 
guages, poetry, and rhetoric ; dipped a little into 
philosophy, botany, and chemistry ; and read 
many books on the science of medicine ; but, 
alas, the perversity of unrenewed nature ! I 
never learned to fear or serve my God. Though 
I hurried from volume to volume, and studied 
with the zeal of a recluse, I found it was not 
in science to unfold the scenes of subsequent 
existence ; and though I had learned the 
fashionable cant of infidelity, and would laugh 
with Voltaire at the credulity of mankind, yet 
often did my heart sigh for something it pos- 
sessed not, though I did not rightly comprehend 
the deficiency. My mind experienced a kind 
of vacuum that nothing on earth could Jill; that 
amidst all my outward cheerfulness still preyed 
like a cankerworm at my heart, and made me 
wretched. 
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Often, in ray secret hours of retirement, was 
death, with all the accumulated horrors of end- 
less wretchedness, or total annihilation, pre- 
sented to my mind ; and the agony of my 
feelings on these occasions surpasses description. 
I constantly attended the ministry of a Calvin* 
istic teacher of the Hopkinsian order, and 
sometimes listened attentively with sincere 
desires to learn " the good and right way ;" but 
the light which his discourses shed on my poor 
benighted mind was like that Which (in the 
language of Milton) " makes darkness visible." 
The idea of a God sitting on the throne of 
absolute sovereignty, anddoomingapart of his 
intelligent creation, by an irreversible decree, 
to irretrievable perdition, was repugnant to 
every better feeling of my heart, to every 
sentiment of native benevolence. On the other 
hand, the system of universal salvation, which 
was the professed sentiment of most of my 
connexions, presented insolvable difficulties, 
as it tended to place virtue and vice on a level. 
I was sensible that holiness was prerequisite 
to the enjoyment of God in heaven. Most of 
the professed Universalists of my acquaintance 
were extremely wicked ; and I often wondered 
how those could contemplate enjoying the 
blessedness of heaven, who never evew ^x^- 
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tended to fonn their lives to the emplo3nnents 
of that blessed state. ** Sorely," I have many 
times thought, "those who never even call 
upon God, except in a profane or deriding 
manner, will have but a poor heaven, whose 
enjoyment is to consist in acts of humble wor- 
ship, and profound adoration." Neither could 
I conceive how a state of suffering could be 
able to effect in a future world, what the dis- 
pensation of divine grace was inadequate to 
accomplish in this. 

The effect, I knew, must take place in exact 
proportion to the cause ; and I argued, if hap- 
piness or misery is the result of virtue or 
vice, it is impossiUe for the recipient of future 
punishment to become a subject of happiness 
in a situation where guilt is continually accu- 
mulating. I thought I discovered in die 
Scriptures, that the atonement of Christ was 
universal ; but I knew not how to distinguish 
between contending systems, and sincerely be- 
lieved I must embrace &ther the Universalist 
or the Calvinistic errors. On the ground that 
Calvinism was die true doctrine, I argued 
thus: — God, by a certain impulse called a 
decree, has fixed the destiny of every indi- 
vidual, so that he can act no otherwise than 
the decree impels ; of course, his actions are 
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necessary. The Almighty Agent cannot err ; 
and being infinitely good, his acts must all be 
right : hence there is no sudi thing as "vrrong $ 
nothing to be atoned for ; and if no atonement, 
the Gospel is a fable. Listening to sophistry 
like this, I relinquished Christianity, and for 
two years wandered in the devious maze of 
universal scepticism. 

Had I read the Scriptures with half the 
attention I bestowed on the volumes of Shaks- 
peare, they would have taught me better : but 
I perused them only to criticise ; and eagerly 
catching at every thing my erring judgment 
pronounced contradictory, with the help of the 
Age of Reason, (a most unreasonable work,) 
and other infidel writings, I became ati adept 
in infidelity. From Paine and Voltaire I pro- 
ceeded to the perusal of Volney's " Ruins : " 
and I must do the ingenious author the justice 
to own, that he has chosen a most appropriate 
title for his performance ; for it completely 
ruined my principles, and eradicated every 
trace of moral sentiment that remained ; and 
while it robbed me of every pre-conceived 
opinion, it substitute none in their place, but 
left me to wander in the chaos of uncertainty. 
As yet, though my heart was exceedingly 
wicked, I had forborne to divulg<& tcc^ \s&^<d^ 

b2 
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sentiments, except among confidential friends; 
for there appeared in Christianity something 
amiable and attractive, while infidelity ex- 
hibited an air of masculine boldness, unbe- 
coming the delicacy and tenderness of the 
female character : but now I became acquainted 
with the writings of Mary Wolstoncraft, and 
the last barrier was broken down. I was no 
longer ashamed to be reckoned a disciple of 
Voltaire, and I could now openly advocate 
those sentiments that have since caused me 
many an hour of disquietude. Though my 
pride prevented my sinking into those de- 
grading vices which are the usual concomitants 
of a relaxed morality, and I even sometimes 
pretended to practise virtue for virtue's sake, 
yet I strenuously opposed the truths contained 
in that volume which alone presents proper 
incentives to virtue. Often, however, would 
some passage in that sacred book be impressed 
on my mind with such energy, that it enforced 
a momentary conviction of its divine authen- 
ticity. 

One instance, among many, will show how 
the God of patience and long-suffering still 
pursued me by his Spirit, though I was so 
wickedly refractory. A young gentleman of 
my acquaintance became unusually serious, left 
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our gay assemblies, and after some time joiued 
the church. As was customary in that place^ 
the parish Clei^yman read the experience of 
the candidate before the congregation, in which 
he observed, that being in great distress of 
mind, he took the Bible, and prayed to Qod to 
direct him to some passage that would be ap- 
plicable to his situation ; and, oil opening the 
book, the first that ihethis eye was, " Thy sins 
be forgiven thee." Returning home in com-* 
pany with several young people, this young 
man became the subject of much ridicule. In 
high glee I took the poor neglected Bible from 
the desk, and said, " Now see if I don't open 
to something that will be applicable to my 
situation ;" then, with affected gravity, opened 
the book, and the first words I cast my eyes 
on were, Eccl. xi. 9 : " Rejoice, O young man, 
in thy youth," &c. I closed the book. Hot 
could I be ptevailed on to show my com- 
panions the denunciation I had read : it made 
lEt lasting impression oti my mind ; and, for 
several days, " God will bring thee to judg- 
ment," was continually sounding in my ears. 
I soon, however, found means to stifle this 
conviction, Itnd was not a little vexed that my 
tranquillity should be disturbed by a mere for- 
tuitous bccurrence. 
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Thus I lived until I had attained my twen- 
tieth year, when that gracious Saviour who 
** willeth not the death of a sinner " cast my 
lot in an obscure comer of New- Hampshire, 
among the people called Methodists. I had 
heard of this people, but knew little more 
of them, than that they wore unfashionable 
clothing, I had an idea, however, that they 
were most wretched enthusiasts, and placed 
them in the ratio of the Shakers, and the 
followers of Jemima Wilkinson. Drawn by 
curiosity, I at length attended the Methodist 
meeting, to hear a Preacher who was newly 
come into the Circuit ; a youth of nineteen, 
whom my fancy represented as some raw 
country lad, without education or abilities. 
With the idea of a Gospel Preacher I had 
associated that of academical literature ; and 
when I understood that the Methodist Preiacher 
had never graduated at the University, nor 
even passed through a course of ecclesiastical 
study, I concluded his discourse would afford 
my classic taste a rich repast of ridicule : but 
I was disappointed. He was a young man of 
strong natural genius ; and I have reason to 
believe the wisdom of the God of Daniel 
directed him to his subject. The words of 
his text were, "I am not ashamed of the 
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Gospel of Christ." In stating the reasons 
why St. Paul was justified in this declaration, 
he was led to notice the evidences of the truth 
of the Christian system ; and every word 
brought conviction to my heart. 

He entirely reftited the contracted notions 
that I had imbibed of the Gospel ; and repre- 
sented its excellencies in such persuasive terms 
that my prejudices against Christianity vanished 
like the early dew before the beams of day, 
I had many times listened with attention to 
eloquent preaching, and admired the oratory, 
though I was indifferent to the subject. But 
this was a new species of eloquence ; it pleaded 
directly to the heart ; and I seriously thought 
myself personally addressed by the speaker. 

I had now different conceptions of Deity, 
and viewed my own conduct in a different light 
from what had ever before been exhibited to my 
mind. I saw clearly that " Jesus Christ by the 
grace of God tasted death for every man ;" 
and while I felt I had been abusing that grace 
that had been freely offered to me in the 
Gospel, my sensations were almost insupport- 
able. Yet, in assenting to the truths of 
Christianity, I felt an emotion of pleasure, to 
which my heart had long been estranged. 
Gloomy and dark had bcetv iVv^ xC\^\. ^"^ ^^'^'^^- 
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ticism ; and the beams of Gospel truth were 
sweet to my soul, as the opening of a beau- 
tiful morning after a night of darkness and 
tempest. 

Though deeply distressed with a sense of 
my unparalleled offences against a Being of in- 
finite purity, my exercises were not unaccom- 
panied by hope ; nor did my anxiety so much 
arise from a fear of future punishment, as 
from a deep sense of my ingratitude and re- 
bellion ; and I resolved, by the grace of God, 
to spend the residue of my days in the service 
of Him who had spared my life in the midst of 
transgression, and brought me at last to b^old 
my own wretched situation. 

I had gone to the meeting in the morning & 
gay, thoughtless infidel, opposed to every thing 
serious, and particularly opposed to this pto- 
ple. 

But now, how changed ! I thought of the 
woman of Samaria, and concluded, like her, 
that I had found a man who told me all that 
ever I did. I had agreed with some wicked 
companions to stay in the class-meeting, for 
the purpose of displaying my wit, should the 
stripling Preacher dare to question me. But 
I now stayed with very different intentions* 
My tears attested my sincerity, though I was 
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utterly incapable of manifestigg my feelingi. 
But what astonished me most was, that when 
prayer was offered up at the conclusion of this 
little meeting, the Preacher pleaded most feel- 
ingly for me, in which he was spontaneously 
joined by almost every one present. I could 
scarcely believe the scene to be real. I thought, 
** I have derided him, and he prays for me ! I 
have persecuted the people of God, yet these 
Christians love my soul ! Is this the blessed 
effect of the religion I have despised ? " My 
astonishment was extreme ; for I fully expected 
that all God's people must deservedly hate me, 
as I heartily detested myself. I went home 
with a heavy load on my heart, retired by my- 
self, and strove to pray. 

As I study brevity in this little narrative, I 
must pass slightly over the exercises of my 
mind for a few succeeding months. The ser- 
pent infidelity, though bruised in the head, yet 
retained some remains of life, and writhed and 
struggled in my heart ; but a serious perusal 
of some excellent books in defence of revealed 
religion gave the finishing blow to this many- 
headed monster, and my understanding became 
rationally convinced. But though my external 
conduct was reformed, and my understanding 
enlightened, so that I saw ^* men as trees walk« 
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ing," I had not yet learned to " walk by feith, 
and not by sight." I found my heart some- 
times bitterly rising against God. I murmured 
at the straitness of the way which was laid down 
before me ; for it was sensibly impressed on my 
mind that I ought to join the Methodists. 
This I knew would subject me to much ridi- 
cule, and I was not yet fiilly determined to give 
up all for religion. For nearly four months I 
struggled with my vain propensities, sometimes 
fervently beseeching God to strengthen me for 
his service, and sometimes captivated by my 
besetments, until it pleased God to bring con- 
viction so home to my heart, and so to show me 
my perishing condition, destitute of a Saviour, 
tliat I became in good earnest willing to *' count 
all things but loss for the excellency of the 
knowledge of Jesus Christ." I no longer 
halted between the desire of saving my soul, 
and the fear of being thought singular. I no 
longer dreaded the contumely of the proud, 
nor the derision of the vain. The vanities of 
time and sense faded in my view, and my heart 
unceasingly cried, ** God be merciful to me, a 
sinner." Glory to God ! he was not slow to 
hear, nor impotent to save ! One Sabbath 
afternoon I wandered into the fields to indulge 
my sorrows alone. The load my broken spirit 
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sustained at this time was almost insupportable. 
It appeared that heaven and earth were con- 
spiring against me; and I was deservedly 
wretched. No reed of hope had I to grasp. 
The past was sin, the present wretchedness, and 
the future I scarce dared to look upon : I was 
verging to despair. " O which way," cried 
I, ** shall I turn ? If I go back, I must die ; if 
I go forward, I can but die. I will go to my 
God, and if I perish, it shall be at his feet." 
With a kind of desperate resignation, (if I may 
use such a term,) I fell on my knees. ** Lord," 
I cried, ^' I yield, I submit : if thou cast me off 
for ever, in hell will I praise thee." At that 
moment a sensation of peace visited my heart ; 
and whether my perception was external or 
mental, I could then hardly tell ; but the fol- 
lowing words were sweetly applied to soothe 
my agitated feelings : ** Him that cometh to me 
I will in no wise cast out." I am certain I 
heard no voice ; but these words were impressed 
on my mind in a manner as sensible as though 
they had entered by my organs of hearing. 
They were accompanied by a persuasion that 
this W8is the voice of God to my soul : and had 
the weight of a mountain been removed from 
my guilty head, it could not have produced a 
greater alteration. My soul, at that moTSL«.\N.^ 
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found power by faith ** to lay hold on the Son 
of God ; and I felt the merit of the atoning 
blood applied to me in particular, as though 
there was not another sinner in the universe ; 
and I exclaimed aloud, " Here is one Saviour 
Jesus, for one sinner Caroline." 

I arose, and looked around, but how was the 
prospect changed! I had often admired the 
romantic banks of the Saco, but never did they 
appear so beautiful as at the present. The 
sun was throwing his last rays upon the water, 
the refracted light faintly streaked the distant 
mountains, and the scene was charming beyond 
description. I never see the sun set now, but 
I recal these feelings to mind, and often bedew 
their memory with a tear. I felt a calm spread 
over my soul : God was all around me and 
within me, and I stood and worshipped in silent 
rapture. Insensible to every thing but the com- 
munion I held with my Creator, and wrapped 
in an ecstasy that almost suspended my animal 
functions, I stood in silence, until a little twink- 
ling star aroused me to a new scene of wonder : 
it seemed to speak the praises of my God. 
New beauties appeared in every object of 
creation, and I might have gazed for ever 
without satiety. The lonely whippoorwill began 
her accustomed requiem to the departing day ; 
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and it appeared to me that her song was, 
" Praise the Lord," I could not forbear to 
join in the lay ; and with a light heart set for- 
ward, singing as I walked, 

" Praise ye the Lord, *tis good to raise 
Your hearts and voices in bis praise. 
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O Julia, could I but make you feel this hap- 
piness, could I but make you feel what it is to 
hold communion with God, you would look 
with contempt on the honours, wealth, and 
pleasures of the world, and " count all things 
but loss for the excellency of the knowledge 
of Jesus Christ.'* 

The vacuity in my mind was how filled : 
and that indescribable something I had long 
wanted, I now found to be the religion of 
Jesus. The day-star of salvation had dawned^ 
upon my heart, and I was happy. 

To excite in your mind a taste for this hap- 
piness, and a determination to seek it, is the 
object of the present correspondence ; and if 
I succeed in gaining one soul to the love and 
practice of true devotion, I shall not have lived 
in vain. Though many of my firiends assured 
me I was the subject of a delusion that would 
soon wear away, I thank God the experience 
of seven years has but strengthened tlv^xK\-=^ 
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pression ; and if it be enthusiasm, I would that 
all were as enthusiastic as myself. 

Though I have since experienced many sor- 
rows, suffered many priyations, been sometimes 
sorely tempted, and often, to my shame, wretch- 
edly unfaithful, yet still I find religion to be 
that which brings permanent peace in this 
world, and promises everlasting repose in futu- 
rity. Though I love all Christians, and wish 
not to prejudice your mind for or against any 
particular denomination, yet the Methodist Con- 
nexion Is still my home. I believe I obeyed 
God when I joined this despised people. My 
unworthy name still stands among them ; and 
I hope to live and die in the Connexion. 

In narrating the circumstances unfolded in 
this letter, I have many times been obliged to 
stop to give vent to the feelings of a heart over- 
flowing with gratitude ; and humbly adore the 
riches of that unsearchable love that plucked 
me as a brand from the fire. I can never be 
enough thankful that my attention has been 
called to the interests of my immortal spirit. 
I ' can never enough adore the long-sufiering 
goodness of that God who so long bore with 
his refractory creature, who pursued me by his 
Spirit amid scenes of multiplied transgression, 
and brought me at last by a way I had not 
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known to the enjoyment of his beatific presence 
here, and to a blessed foretaste of that hap- 
piness I hope to share with his faithful followers 
in that world, where I shall see him as he is. 

It is but reasonable that the residue of my 
days should be the Lord's ; and O, my amiable 
friend, will you not be persuaded to try '* the 
narrow way ? " Remember, that one thing is 
needful ; and pray to God to assist you by his 
Spirit and grace, to make suitable improvement 
of his mercy. Adieu. Remember your 

CAROLINE. 
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** Hence, coward Deist, hence ; 
And hence, ye yain and sceptic theories ; 
Still let me live> and let me die, a Christian." 

Mt dear youko friend, 

In my last, you will recollect, I proposed 
tO/endeavour to excite in your mind a taste for 
religion. I know not what may have been 
your former acquainjtance with this subject ; but 
as you have never manifested the knowledge of 
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a sin-pardoning God, I shall address you as 
one who is still a stranger to that hope which 
maketh not ashamed, and that peace which 
passeth all understanding. 

Were I to propose a means whereby you 
might arrive at the attainment of great riches 
and worldly prosperity, no doubt you would 
diligently grasp, and eagerly pursue it. You 
would hazard difficulties almost insurmountable 
in the attainment of so great an object. Were 
I to recommend you to the ^vour and attention 
of some potent Monarch, who is able to bestow 
the highest earthly honours on his favourites, 
you would think it an evidence of the sincerity 
of my friendship. I can do more than all this : 
I propose the attainment of treasures infinitely 
greater than all that this vain world can oiBTer : 
I recommend you to the favour of Him who 
holdeth the destiny of Princes in his hand, who 
will receive his followers to mansions of un- 
fading glory, and crown them with bliss 
immortal. Though you have but just entered 
the bark of being, you are upon a boundless 
ocean, and an eternal voyage. You live not- 
only for yourself, your parents, your connexions 
in this life : you live for the great Giver of life ; 
you live for immortality ; and it is a truth which 
no sophistry can pervert, that your future well- 
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being and felicity depend on the improvement 
you make of a short probation. How important 
then, that you should act wisely, where the 
hazard is so tremendous ! Dear Julia, my heart 
glows with this subject, and when I reflect on 
my own backwardness in a cause (>f such mag- 
nitude, I find abundant reason to blush before 
my Creator, that I have done so little for him, 
who has done all for me. 

It has been solemnly impressed on my mind, 
that I have something to do in my Master's 
vineyard ; and I feel bound by duty and affection^ 
to represent to my Mends, ^d all with whom 
I have intercourse, either by correspondence or 
conversation, the beauty and excellence of the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ. This is the theme my 
soul delights to dwell upon ; but had I the 
eloquence of a Demosthenes, when I had ex- 
hausted my powers, I could only conclude by 
^yuigi '' "I^e balf is not told you." Come 
then, my dear Julia, and prove for yourself, 
how great is the reward of those that love alid 
serve God. 

Remember, it is not for a limited period you 
are to make your choice, but for eternity! 
Who can fathom the depths of eternal dura* 
tion ? When countless ages shall have rolled 
away ; when 
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" This great globe, 
And all that it inherit, shall dissolve, 
And, like the baseless fabric of a vision, 
Leave not a wreck behind ; " — 

eteraity is just commencing. 

Dear Julia, shall I not indulge the pleasing 
idea, that the chain of our friendship will con- 
tinue to hrighten when all sublunary things 
shall have passed away? Now stupendous 
mountains rise, and rivers roll, between us. In 
the solemn hour of twilight, when I wander 
among the solitary shades of this western wil- 
derness, when all is silent, save the roar of the 
water&ll that tumbles down the chasm of the 
rocks, or the melancholy hum of the bat that 
flits above my head, then my fond heart 
gives all to recollection, and ever-faithful 
memory transports me back to the beautiful 
villages of Massachusetts, and the society of 
my dear young friends. Then, in imaginary 
ecstasy, I clasp the hand that used to trace the 
mimic landscape, or touch the trembling keys 
of the piano, and charm even apathy with its 
dulcet sounds, and upon my bended knees 
implore the blessing of Almighty God to rest 
upon you. Then my enthusiastic heart ear- 
nestly cries to the Father of mercies to preserve 
my dear pupil, and bring her at last to praise 
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redeeming grace and dying love, " when the 
ransomed of the Lord shall return with ever- 
lasting joy upon their heads." 

I have ever retained a maternal fondness for 
those who have been placed under my instruc- 
tion ; but for you, Julia, my affection is pecu- 
liar : united by reciprocity of mind, by sympa- 
thy of taste and feeling, and by a friendship 
which is uninfluenced by the disparity of our 
ages, I am earnestly desirous that we be united 
in the fellowship of the Gospel. 

Religion may properly be divided into two 
branches, — as it aflects the understanding, and 
the heart ; for " he that cometh to God must 
believe that he is." But can the existence of 
Deity become the subject of scepticism ? Alas ! 
the pride of man has sometimes disdained to 
acknowledge his Creator ; and this, not the ob- 
scurity or uncertainty of this important truth, 
has made argument sometimes necessary to 
prove what, to a candid mind, is self-evident. 
But whence do we derive proofs of the existence 
of a God ? From every object, animate or in- 
animate, that meets the inquiring mind. Crea- 
tion is the prerogative of a self-existent Being, 

Finite creatures may arrange, diversify, and 
connect ; but they cannot create, they cannot 
give life. Man himself is a prooC ^^ ^^^'^ 
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existence. The beautiful and orderly struc- 
ture, exact symmetry and proportion, of the 
human body, and the harmonious organization 
of its members, are so many witnesses of the 
Creative Hand. 

If we deny the existence of one supreme 
God, how can we account for the harmonious 
organization and regular mechanism of the 
human body ? Was man formed by the fortu- 
itous concurrence of atoms ? Why then do we 
never see human beings thus formed at the 
present day ? Why do we never see the clods 
of the valley brightening into human flesh, and 
the dust beneath our feet crawling into ani- 
mated forms ? 

The wildest flights of enthusiasm never pro- 
duced so absurd an idea as the casual formation 
of man ; nor can we rationally admit the eter- 
nity of human existence. The capability of 
improvement which the human mind exhibits, 
plainly evinces a beginning somewhere ; and 
to whom can we attribute our origin, if not to 
a self^existent God ? 

Let us consider the amazing capacities, the 
boundless desires, the superior energies of the 
human mind. Man himself is a miniature of 
Deity. How astonishing are his reasoning 
faculties ! how stupendous, the powers of his 
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imagination ! On its wings he can fly back to 
the remotest ages, and live the lives of all 
antiquity ; or sail down the stream of time, 
until he reach that period when '' the heavens 
and the earth shall be no more." Flying from 
world to world, he gazes on all the glories of 
creation ; or, lighting on the distant margin of 
the universe, darts the eye of fancy over those 
trackless regions where creative power never 
yet exerted itself, and where barren darkness 
still holds its unmolested reign. 

Is it possible that a being, possessed of 
such astonishing powers, should spring up 
uncaused ? Surely reason must reject such a 
palpable absurdity: the very existence, then, 
of man, proves the being of a God. Not only 
man, but every object of creation, points to 
the Creator. Not a plant, nor a flower, but 
proclaims his existence. It is impossible for 
human wit to produce a single spire of grass. 
Art may imitate, but cannot rival, nature. 
Though sculpture and painting have been 
brought to a degree of excellence that exhibits 
the astonishing powers of the human mind, yet 
it is impossible for the most eminent artist to 
imitate with exactness the shading or texture 
of a single rose-leaf. The copy still wants 
many of the peculiar properties of the ori©.naL% 
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and though its shades may be executed with 
such a masterly hand as to deceive the most 
accurate eye, though the pencil of the artist 
may delineate the verdant landscape, in all its 
softening shades, yet he cannot give life and 
motion to inanimate canvass : his foliage is xm- 
disturbed by the breath of the zephyr, nor can 
he make the painted brook murmur down the 
sylvan scene. These imperfections of human 
art show that man is a being of limited capa- 
cities ; consequently they imply a Creator who 
possesses powers adequate to their production. 
It is only when human reason has become 
blinded by the mists of error and vice, that 
man has had the effirontery to deny his Crea- 
tor. 

Beware, dear Julia, how you indulge this 
erroneous sentiment. Well saith the sacred 
book, " The fool hath said in his heart. There 
is no God ; " for the man of understanding 
can never dispute a truth which every object 
conspires to prove. 

Admitting, then, that there is a God, self- 
existent and independent, how important is it 
that we form right conceptions of his nature and 
attributes ! These, so far as they appear without 
the light of revelation, constitute what is called 
natural religion. But, thanks be to God, 
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through the Gospel of Jesus Christ we are 
shown a more excellent way. 

If we admit the least possible deficiency in 
his character, we dethrone Divinity : hence it 
follows, that the system of the universe is the 
best possible system that infinite wisdom could 
devise, or infinite power accomplish. What 
then is man, that he should charge Omnipotence 
with folly ; or say to his Creator, " Why hast 
thou formed me thus ? " The same power that 
was adequate to the production of man is ade* 
quate to his preservation ; nor can we suppose 
a Being of infinite perfection would exert his 
creative power merely to produce subjects for 
annihilation. Thence we infer that man is en- 
dued with a soul that is subject to no decay. 

Man is composed of two essential properties, 
material and immaterial. That the soul of man 
is not matter, is easily demonstrated from 
natural reason. Matter possesses three essen- 
tia] qualities, viz., solidity, extension, and divi- 
sibility ; and each of these several qualities is 
essentially requisite to form a material sub- 
stance. But the soul, what is it ? My body 
possesses a peculiar figure, and occupies a cer* 
tain space in the imiverse : but can I show you 
the figure or dimensions of my soul 2 

Every substance is composed oi smaller 
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particles of matter ; and these again of atoms 
more minute, to an almost infinite divisibility. 
But can you divide idea? can you separate 
thought ? Matter will not work upon it. What 
is it, then? what is this indescribable inhabitant 
of my material body, that governs all its actions, 
and controls even the minutest motions ? Divest 
me of it, and I become an inanimate mass, 
incapable of the smallest degree of activity. 
The hand that is now employed in tracing these 
imperfect ideas is but the mere vehicle of the 
intellect. In truth, the immateriality of the 
soul so evidently appears, that to bestow argu- 
ment on the subject is like lighting tapers to 
assist the sun in illuminating the world. If 
the soul be immaterial, it follows that it is im- 
mortal : it is an universal axiom, that the effect 
partakes of the nature of the cause : an im- 
mortal being, therefore, would not create a soul 
for annihilation. 

Never be tempted, my dear friend, to re- 
nounce your immortality. Deprived of this 
soul-cheering hope, human nature is plunged 
at once into the abyss of absolute wretchedness. 
Take away the hope of immortality, and you 
plant thorns in the path, and shed an impervious 
gloom over the prospects of the virtuous. 
Erase this conviction from the heart, and you 
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take away every incentive to virtue and moral 
jectitude. Then, dear Julia, let us not consider 
this question a matter of mere speculative 
curiosity ; let us act with the deepest sincerity .; 
let us humbly own our God ; let us worship ; 
let us reverence ; let us adore.. Happy indeed 
are they who rely with filial confidence on the 
favour of God. While the wretched .sons and 
daughters of dissipation, in the pursuit of 
visionary pleasures, rush madly on in the 
career of folly, and, to quiet the upbraidings of 
conscience^ endeavour to persuade themselves 
that they are the mere mushrooms of a day^ 
and renounce the glorious hope of happiness 
beyond the grave ; how must the thought of 
death embitter aU their pleasures ! The grave 
to such is the end of all hope : " darkness, 
clouds, and shadows rest upon it.*' The keen 
conviction of their own immortality will at 
length overtake them ; and how will they dare 
to appear before the offended majesty of that 
God whose very, being they have denied ? 

But suppose some few, indeed, so far im- 
mersed in infidelity as to retain their effrontery 
in the hour of death : shall we draw aside the 
curtain of eternity, and follow these deluded 
wretches to a world of spirits ? There the 
fond dream of annihilation is over ; the infa- 
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tuated immortals leain that the God whom the 
Christian adores possesses power sufficient to 
the continuance of their existence, and justice 
adequate to the punishment of their crimes. 

On the other hand, ohserve the life and death 
of the Christian. Buoyed by the prospect rof 
immortality, he sustains affliction with manly 
fortitude. No changes of situation can affect 
a mind at peace ; and when death approaches, 
it is the hour of triumph : then he lifts up his 
head in assurance that his redemption is come. 
Like the mariner, who, after being tossed in 
a tempestuous sea, has brought his vessel to 
the desired haven, he looks back on the perils 
of his voyage, and smiles at the tempest that 
rides triumphant on the ocean. 

Adieu, my friend : remember that there is 
one in the universe on whom the light will 
never dawn, nor the evening close, without a 
prayer for you. Pray for yourself, and forget 
not your 

CAROLINE. 
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LETTER IIL 

** A Chriitian it the highest style of man. 
And is there who the blessed croM wipes off^ 
As a foul blot, from his dishonour*d brow ?^- 
If angels tremble, 'tis at such a sight." 

Well, dear Julia, how does the portrait of 
natural religion please you ? Methinks I almost 
hear you exclaim, in the language of the poet, 

" A Deity believed is joy begun. 
A Deity adored is joy advanced. 
A Deity beloved is joy matured." 

Admitting the existence of God, and the 
immortality of the soul, the principal objections 
to the Christian system vanish ; but that we 
may trace the arch-fiend Infidelity through all 
his winding avenues, and secret lurking-places, 
we will endeavour to exhibit a few of the evi- 
dences of the divine veracity of that volume 
in which the Christian reads his title to immor- 
tality. We need not go beyond the volume it- 
self for evidences of its authenticity. 

The concatenated chain that runs through it, 
which unfolding, link by link, discloses the 
Messiah, is a sufficient testimony of its divine 
origin. Dimly shadowed forth in ty^^i «sA 
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figures, under the patriarchal and Jewish dis- 
pensations, the Sun of Righteousness at length 
arises in all the splendour of the Gospel. To 
invalidate the Mosaic history, it is necessary 
that we produce some other account of the 
early ages of the world : hut where shall we find 
such a chronicle ? The Chinese, it is said, pre- 
tend to date their origin some thousands of years 
hefore the Mosaic history of creation ; hut from 
their imperfect method of computing time, it is 
impossible to estimate their accounts with any 
degree of exactness ; and of late they have 
heen proved to he altogether fabulous. 

Profane history corroborates many events 
recorded in the sacred volume, and we have as 
much reason to believe the historical part of 
the Old Testament as we have to credit the 
histories of Greece and Rome. We have as 
much reason to believe that there was such a 
person as Moses, as that there was a Homer ; 
and even modem infidels, who call the Bible 
the forgery of latter ages, would esteem it a 
solecism in literature, to doubt the identity of 
the Iliad or Odyssey. '-If the books of Moses 
were written by him, let his character determine 
their veracity. The history of this great per- 
sonage is somewhat extraordinary, and affords 
many useful reflections; .The circumstance of 
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his in&ntile preservation and subsequent edu* 
cation forcibly display the particular provi- 
dence of God. Though, as the son of Pharaoh's 
daughter, he might have aspired to the regency 
of Egypt, yet such was the patriotic fervour of 
his heart, that he voluntarily chose to share the 
sufferings of the captive Hebrews. 

If you are not already acquainted with the 
interesting circumstances of his story, I recom<* 
mend it to your perusal, in assurance that it 
will afford you more real advantage than a 
whole library of novels. You will there see 
the providence of God, exerted in behalf of his 
afflicted people. What, but a firm reliance on 
the protection of a superintending Providence, 
could inspire Moses with confidence to ^e the 
Monarch of Egypt, and demand the liberation 
of captive Tsrael ? Why did not the impioqa 
tyrant immolate the victim of his wrath, by 
whose agency so many calamities had fallen on 
the land ? He might have avenged the death of 
his first-bom, by the death of all Israel : biit 
no ; the arm of fiesh was too short ; he was at 
last constrained, by reputed calamities, to " let 
the people go.'' Now, Moses was either a good, 
or a bad man ; if the former, he would not have 
imposed fiction for truth, nor have palmed upon 
posterity a mere fabrication for real history^ 
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If the latter, he would not have framed a code 
of laws enjoining a strict observance of every, 
virtue. One would suppose, if he were an 
ambitious hypocrite, and impostor, that he would 
have enacted laws to aggrandize himself: but 
so far from this, he was actuated by the most 
perfect disinterestedness, and could even plead 
with God, rather than the rebellious Israelites 
should perish, that he might be blotted from 
the book of remembrance as a ruler of the 
Hebrews. 

The character of Moses being established, 
it follows that his narrations may be depended 
upon as strictly true, and as such entitled to 
full credence ; but the question arises, " How do 
we know that Moses wrote the books attributed 
to him? Are they not the fabrication of modem 
priestcraft ? " I answer, by asking in my turn, 
How do we know that Homer wrote the Iliad ? 
How are we convinced that Euripides was a 
tragic poet ? How are we morally certain that 
Leonidas fell at the straits of Thermopylae ? 
Is it not possible, that what are generally re- 
ceived as the writings of the ancients are 
modem forgeries ? The classic scholar will 
answer indignantly, No ; they carry in them- 
selves the evidence of their autiienticity. No- 
thing in modem composition can equal their 
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grandeur of conception, sublimity of style, &<;• 
The same argument will answer to the Scrip- 
tures. What man in the world possesses the 
daring genius to write a fabulous history so 
closely connected, so simply chaste, and then 
impose it on the public for truth, and even in- 
duce three-fourths of the world to believe it. 

Had General Washington, at the close of the 
war, drawn up a history of the revolution, and 
asserted, that in the full view of his troops, 
when drawn up in order of battle, the clouds 
parted, and a sword was let down to him 
from heaven ; had he named the time when, 
and the place where, this prodigy appeared, 
would he have been able to impose such a fable 
on the enlightened people of America for a 
fact ? Living witnesses would have arisen to 
contradict him, nor would even the name of 
Washington have given sanction to such an 
absurdity. But when Moses had led the chil- 
dren of Israel to the borders of the promised 
inheritance, he calls a solemn convocation, and 
in the presence of all the people he recounts the 
many wonderful interpositions of Providence 
in their behalf: he calls to their remembrance 
how they walked in the midst of the sea ; how 
they drank water from the arid rock ; how 
they were delivered from the fiery serpents. 
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^d many other dangers to which their rebellion 
exposed them ; and, what surpasses all the rest| 
he calls to mind all the sublime terrors of the 
scene at Mount Sinai, where God himself de- 
scended, accompanied with lightning and 
thunder, and enveloped in clouds and smoke^ 
to promulgate the law. Now, if this were all 
fiction, how easy would it have been to detect 
it ! and how was it possible to have persuaded 
so many living witnesses that they had person- 
ally seen the wonders he recounted, if they were 
the mere vagaries of imagination ? 

But this is not the best evidence of the truth 
of the Old Testament. The fulfilment of pro- 
phecy is an krefragable proof of the veracity' 
of the Prophet. Did time and opportunity 
permit, I could dwell with pleasure on the ful- 
filment of prophecies ; but this limited sketch 
will only permit me to point a few of the most 
prominent instances. 

The x>&triarch Jacob, when he had finished 
his course, and was about to depart, called his 
sons together, and prophesied of things which 
were to take place in after-ages, and has the 
following remarkable passage. Gen. xlix. 10 : 
" The sceptre shall not depart from Judah, nor 
a lawgiver from between his feet, until Shiloh 
come." This was literally fulfilled ; and amid 
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the convulsions of nations, the tribe of Jud^ 
retained the Jewish monarchy until the ap* 
pearance of the Messiah. 

Many of the Prophets foretold the destruction 
of Jerusalem, and the captivity of the Jews ; 
which happened accordingly. Their restora- 
tion also was foretold, and the event answered 
the prediction. The total destruction of this 
once-flourishing city, and the signal dispersion 
of the Jews, were the subjects of New Testa- 
ment prophecy ; which are also fulfilled ; and 
all that remains of that once-splendid metropolis 
of the Jewish empire is an obscure and ruinous 
village. The magnificent temple is utterly 
destroyed, and all that is found of the once- 
favoured people of God is a wretched remnant, 
dispersed tlirough all nations, living evidences 
of the truth of ancient prophecy. 

That events so singular should be predicted 
with such exactness, so long before their com- 
pletion, is something more than presumption that 
the Prophets had some foresight of their taking 
place. I may reason from cause to consequence 
on subjects that admit of logical deductions, and 
thus fofetel many things ; but by what figure 
in logic, or what theorem in mathematics, can 
I arrive at the knowledge of what may take 
place in a future day in the government of 
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England or America ? Human events are liable 
to change; but to describe accurately what 
these changes will be, requires something more 
than mere correct reasomng. Immediate in- 
spiration from Almighty God will alone enable 
poor short-sighted mortals to foretel ** what a 
day or an hour may bring forth ;** hence it fol- 
lows, that the Bible Prophets were inspired, 
because the fulfilment verifies the prediction. 

In reviewmg the typical part of the Old 
Testament, we discover the most perfect ana- 
logy between the type and the grand Antitype, 
the Saviour of men. Can it be supposed that 
the Israelites were so vain as to imagine that a 
few ritual ceremonies could recommend them 
to the favour of God ? No ; they saw that the 
ceremonial law was but *^ the shadow of good 
things to comej" and rejoiced in the hope of a 
promised Messiah. 

I have many times dwelt with sensations of 
the highest pleasure on these parts of the 
sacred volume ; and admired the goodness of 
God in revealing, through the veil of mystic 
shadows, the light which hereafter was to illu- 
minate a world with the full glories of a risen 
Saviour. 

The limits I have prescribed to this corre- 
spondence forbid my entering into a detail of 
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the analogies between the types and the Anti- 
t3rpe ; and I can only call your attention to this 
interesting, this delightful subject. If studied 
with suitable attention, it will afford you real 
delight ; and while you are charmed with the 
dignified simplicity of these artless details, if 
your heart be suitably affected, you will be led 
to bless your God, that your lot is cast in an 
age when the light is no longer dimly adum- 
brated in mystic metaphors, but shines with the 
ceaseless splendour of the Star of Bethlehem. 

The circumstances of the life, death, and 
resurrection of Jesus Christ are as well attested 
as any historical fact within human knowledge. 
It appears from many ancient writings, that the 
general expectation of mankind pointed to 
some illustrious personage, who was to appear 
to bless the human race. One of the eclogues 
of Virgil (Pollio) is remarkably prophetic : he 
deifies the personage he describes, and uses a 
language yery similar to that of the Scripture 
Prophets : the {urobability is, that as Judea was 
tributary to the Romans, the Latin poet might 
gather his ideas from the Hebrew writings : if 
so, Vb^ wrote before Christ; which proves 
that these prophecies existed, and consequently 
are not modem fabrications. 

In the reign of Augustus Caesar, the t€mi^\fti 
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of Janus at Rome was shut, as an emblem of 
universal peace; and it was at this happy period, 
when all nations were sheltered under the 
banners of the peaceful olive, the Prince of 
Peace was born. He was born in the reign 
of Augustus, and suffered in the reign of 
Tiberius Caesar. Now, nobody pretends to 
doubt the existence of either of these Empe- 
rors : why then have we any reason to doubt 
the existence of Jesus Christ ? And if he arose 
from the dead, certainly he was the Son of God ; 
and what evidence have we that he did not ? 
The wretched equivocation of the Roman guard, 
who were set to watch his sepulchre, — ** While 
we slept, his disciples came and stole him away.'* 
While we slept ! If they were asleep, how 
did they know that his disciples came and stole 
the body of their Lord ? Every one who is 
acquainted with the discipline of the Roman 
army, knows that every soldier found sleeping 
at his post was punished with death : had this 
gruard, then, been surprised with sleep, would 
they have dared to acknowledge the fact ? Is 
^ Hot more rational to suppose that they were 
'^l^ed by their wicked masters, to promulgate 
^ paltry subterfuge, in order to conceal, if 
^^^^sible, the genuine truth ? We have no ac- 
'"^nt that these sleepy guards were ever 
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punished for their unwatchfulness. No doubt 
they were indemnified by the rulers, who were 
happy thus to conceal their own wickedness in 
condemning the Lord of life and glory. ** But," 
says the infidel objector, " I can never under- 
stand how God could be manifest in the flesh, 
and suffer on the cross ; and I can never believe 
what I am unable to comprehend." Can you 
understand, O sapient philosopher, the vegeta^^ 
tion of a single spire of grass ? Can you com- 
prehend by what secret process the same water 
that whitens in the lily, blushes in the rose ? 
And would it not be absurd in the highest de- 
gree to say, that grass does not grow^ lilies are 
not white, and roses red, because we cannot 
understand why they are so ? 

The sublime .mysteries of the Christian 
system I never expect fiiUy to comprehend, 
until my soul shall have shaken off the grosser 
elements of flesh and blood, and views the 
divine character by the unerringlight of eternity. 
But shall I reject this heart-amending system, 
merely .because my understanding is too weak 
to comprehend it, when the same understanding 
is inadequate to account for the most simple 
operations of nature that are daily before my 
eyes ? But the objector rejoins, " The Christian 
faith rests on miracles^ and I can never credit 
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any thing miraculous.** But if you reject xeve* 
lation, you do believe a greater miracle than 
any recorded in the pages of the New Testa* 
ment. You believe that Jesus Christ, the son 
of a poor carpenter, brought up in an obscnre 
village of Galilee, without even the knowledge 
of letters, had the consummate art to devise the 
most perfect system of morals that has ever been 
exhibited to mankind ; that he supported his 
doctrine by a life of unparalleled purity ; and 
though he was an arch-hypocrite and deeeiver, 
he rejected all the pomp and splendour of the 
world, " went about doing good,** and ** had not 
even where to lay his head.** Though despised 
and rejected of all men, save a few, wbop 
without influence or eminence, were unable to 
defend him, he boldly juromulgated those very 
doctrines that drew on him the hatred of the 
unbelieving Jews, and Anally exposed him to 
the infamous death of « male&ctor : and all 
this for what ? If he were an impostor, to 
propagate a falsehood, which could redonnd 
neither honour nor advantage to himself. Nay, 
more, you believe that the followers of tins 
despised Nazarene, « few poor illiterate fisher- 
men, in defiance of the national authority, 
which forbade them to teach in the name of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, disseminated this imposture 
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to thfi remotest parta of Asia ; that they ha^ 
ssarded their lives in its support; and thai 
many of them submitted to grievous and pain* 
fill martyrdoms, in defence of vrhat they must 
have known to be the most wretched imposition 
ever palmed on the credulity of the world. 

It is a universal axiom, that truth will ul-> 
timately prevail. The erroneous systems of 
astronomy founded by Ptolemy and Tycho 
Brahe have been successively exploded ; but 
the true solar S3rstem, first taught by Pytha- 
goras, and afterwards restored by Copernicus, 
has stood the test of ages. Thus the doctrines 
of theCrospel, typically and prophetically taught 
in the Old Testament, and now plainly promul- 
gated in the New, amidst the convulsions and 
revolutions of empires, have descended entiret 
to the present generation. Myriads of the 
human family have felt their consoling influence 
in life, and been enabled, by their divine power, 
to hail the herald of their dissolution with 
smiles of cheerful welcome. 

Christianity at first was confined to a very 
small district, and believed only by a few, and 
those of the meaner class of people : after the 
resurrection and ascension of our blessed Lord 
and Saviour, it spread most rapidly, not only 
through the Jewish territory, but also through- 

s 2 
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T>ut all Asia, and the inhabited world : Empe- 
rors and Kings, great n^n and nobles, rich and 
poor, have felt its benign inflaence. It has 
reached the wilds of America ; it has spread 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific Ocean, and 
every appearance indicates the speedy fulfilment 
of the ancient prophecy, that " the knowledge 
of God shall cover the earth, as the waters cover 
the sea." From the Monarch on his throne, to 
the poor peasant in his cottage, all have heard 
the joyful sound of the Gospel salvation. 
Though iniquity abound, and the love of many 
wax cold, yet let not the Christian be dismayed. 
" Fear not, little flock," lift up your heads; for 
the day of your redemption draweth nigh. Let 
the infidel mock on ; let wicked men and in* 
fernal spirits combine to undermine the basis 
of Christianity ; it -can never be moved, for it 
is founded on a rock. 

There yet remains One more evidence of the 
truth of Christianity, and this is an internat 
evidence. A secret conviction of the authen- 
ticity of the Christian religion is, I believe, ex- 
perienced in a greater or less degree by every 
child of man ; else why the solemn seriousness 
which affects even sceptical minds in the near 
view of death? In prosperity, when health 
enchants and pleasure smiles, the multitude 
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are thoughtless of hereafter; but let death 
approach, let it come near to our own bosom, 
and dissever the ties of kindred or affection, 
thoughtfulness and solemnity take possession 
of the mind, and it naturally recurs to the 
anxious inquiry of. what shall be hereafter. 
Deprived of earthly support, we naturally fly 
to religion for consolation ; and though many 
turn again to vanity, as time blunts the arrow 
of affliction, and, like a froward child, forget 
chastisement when the smart of the rod is over, 
yet this militates not against the reality of the 
conviction. 

These considerations weigh well in the 
balance of Christianity ; they are such as no 
infidel sophist has been able to invalidate; 
and until soma stronger reasons are adduced 
than any (hat I have yet examined against the 
veracity of the Scriptures, still let me press the 
Bible to my heart, as my best friend in prospe- 
rity, my only refuge in adversity, my guide 
through life, my support in death, and my joy 
and rejoicing in eternity. A firm conviction of 
the truths it contains has supported my mind 
in many scenes of trial ; and should they in the 
end prove fabulous, I still have the advan* 
tage of the infidel, inasmuch as I can claim all 
its salutary consolations ; and if there be no 
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hereafter, I shall lose no more than he who 
never dreamt of bliss immortal. 

But, on the contrary, should the doctrines of 
the Gospel prove eternal realities, how will the 
Deist regret that he has bartered heaven and 
divine happiness for the short-lived and un- 
certain enjoyments of a life of doubt, and must 
remain for ever in the darkness of despair, when 
he might have walked in the light of the re* 
conciled countenance of the eternal God ! 

Will you, my dear friend, turn from this un-p 
erring light to follow the ignis fatuus of false 
philosophy and infidel scepticism ? My Go€|« 
forbid ! May you not only yield conviction to 
the divine veracity of the sacred volume, but 
may its heart-amending precepts produce such 
a benign effect upon your mind, that you may 
know of a truth that Christ is fonfted within 
you, the hope of glory ! Would you be honour- 
able and useful in life, tranquil in death, and 
happy in eternity, obey the precepts of the 
Gospel; "do justice, love mercy, and walk 
humbly with your God." Heaven bless you, 
and guide you to eternal peace, is the desire of 

your friend, 

CAROLINE. 
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LETTER IV. 

<* Were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean's shore ; 
Christ has for ali a ransom paid, 
For ali a full atonement made." 

February 20, 
Dear Julia, 

The candid, reflecting mind, having ex- 
amined the evidences of Christianity, will be 
led to inquire. Why have so many people of 
discernment and candour in temporal things, 
rejected this heart-improving system ? Many 
circumstances concur to produce this scepti- 
cism : but none is more pernicious, and yet 
none more' common, than a wrong conception 
of the doctrines of revelation. It was up(Mi tiii^ 
rock my own unwary feet began to stumble ; 
and had not the arm of Omnipotence interposed 
in my &vour, I should, in all probability, have 
remained to this day in the land of shadows 
and thick moral darkness. What chiefly per- 
plexed my young mind was, that preposterous 
system of absolute election and reprobation ; a 
doctrine which has been long taught and believed 
by many who call themselves ambassadors of 
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Jesus Christ. It premises, that God fore- 
ordained whatsoever comes to pass ; and by an 
irreversible decree fixed the final doom of 
every man, on no condition, either of obedience 
or impenitence, but by the sovereign right of 
disposal which he retains over his creatures. 
In the same manner as an artificer might 
construct two watches : the one, being of excel- 
lent workmanship, and in no part deficient, 
keeps regular time, and is preserved with care 
for future usefulness : the other, not having any 
main-spring, keeps no time at all ; and the 
artificer, not being disposed to give it one, 
casts it into the fire, because it keeps no time. 
** The artificer," say the advocates of this doc- 
trine, " does no injustice to the rejected watch, 
as he is omder no obligation to give it a main- 
spring ; nor has the watch any reason to com* 
plain, as it is not condemned for not having a 
main-spring, but for not keeping time." If we 
suppose the watches to be human beings, and 
the main-spring to be saving grace, which, they 
say, God bestows unconditionally upon some* 
and withholds unconditionally from others, we 
shall have a tolerable idea of the Calvinistic 
jsystem. 

I am well aware, that many who defend 
Calvinistic sentiments will deny that ^is is a 
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correct statement. God, say they, has not 
reprobated men to perdition, — ^he has chosen 
some to salvation, and the rest are left in their 
tins ; and though he irresistibly saves the elect, 
yet the rebrobate are not determinately con- 
demned. But this is standing upon one foot. 
If God has unconditionally elected a part of 
his creatures to be happy in a future world ; if, 
when all mankind were alike exposed to the 
vengeance of eternal fire, he has stretched forth 
the arm of distinguishing grace, and taken here 
and there one from the horrible pit, by irresis- 
tible power, and left the rest, who were no worse 
"by nature or by practice than the &voured few, 
to perish in their sins ; I own I have not per- 
spicacity enough to discover any difference 
between this statement and unconditional repro- 
bation. It is impossible for the one-footed sys- 
tem of election to stand alone ; and when I find 
the advocates for this sentiment bringing for- 
ward the right foot of election, and endeavour- 
ing to keep rebrobation out of sight, I cannot 
but believe that there exists some deformity in 
the left foot, which they are ashamed to ex- 
-hibit. 

That Jehovah has a sovereign right to dispose 
X)f his creatures ** according to the counsel of 
bis will," no one can acknowledge more freely 
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than myself: it is an idea I would continually 
inculcate, as it tends to supfM^ess every rising of 
discontent, and teaches profound submission to 
his wOl. If he sees fit, in the plenitude of his 
mercy, to bless my sister or my friend with a 
rising family, and commission the minister of 
death to take my little ones in succession from 
my arms, and leave me childless ; still I have 
no reason to complain : I have the same con« 
fidence in his goodness that I have in his power, 
and am convinced, that if it were for my eternal 
good to have retained these lent little ones, they 
would still have lived to return my maternal 
care with filial love ; so that in affliction, aa 
well as in prosperity, I find it my indispensable 
duty to submit to his sovereign disposal. 



'* In all his ways confess the' Almighty just ; 
And when we can't unriddle, learn to trust' 



rt 



The perfections of Deity go hand in hand : 
his power is adequate to his goodness, his justice 
to his mercy. Though he acts as a Sovereign, 
yet his power is not arbitrary ; and though he 
is governed by no laws but of his own devising, 
yet these laws are founded in the eternal prin- 
ciples of unerring rectitude : these principles 
forbid him to will injustice, or rule with par- 
tiality ; so that whatever he ordains is not only 
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rig^t beesose he ordains it, but he ordains it 
becanse in itself it is right. When we say, ** All 
things are possible with God»*' we should pre* 
mise, all things consistent with his character 
and attributes. It is impossible for divine 
veracity to utter fiilsehood : therefore we will 
take him at his word when he says, " As I live, 
I have no pleasure in the death of him that 
dieth." — Is it consistent with absolute perfec- 
tion to decree that which he hath no pleasure 
in? 

I know many people quote the saying, ^' God 
fore-ordained whatsoever comes to pass,*' with 
all the deference that is due to holy writ. 
It is in feet the grand primum mobile, whidi 
gives life and moticm to the Yrhoie Calvinistic 
system. But, thank God, it is not Bible : and 
with idl due respect for the reverend Assembly 
of Divines who formed the Westminster Ca- 
techism, I would inquire. Does not this make 
God the author of all the evil that ever was 
committed ? It is impossible for one fountain 
to send forth sweet and bitter waters ; nor can 
any evil flow firom the fountain of all good : 
and either there is no. evil in the universe, or it 
must proceed j&om some other source than 
Deity. 

If we believe the Scriptures, we cannot admit 
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tbe former position. So early as in the days 
of Noah, "God saw that the wickedness of 
man was great in the earth, and every imagi- 
nation of the thoughts of his heart was only 
evil continually : the eairth also was corrupt 
before God, and the earth was filled with 
violence ; and, behold, it was corrupt, for all 
flesh had corrupted his way on the earth." 
Gen. vi. 5, 11, 12. How does this melancholy 
description comport with the declaration in the. 
first chapter of the same book, " And God saw 
every thing that he had made, and, behold, it 
was very good ? " Whence this unhappy de- 
clension ? God forbid that we should attribute 
it to our Maker ! rather let us humbly own, 
that " man was created upright, but he hath 
sought out many inventions." 

In philosophy, we hear much about negative 
qualities ; and we talk of many things that are 
not as though they were : thus the absence of 
heat we call cold ; the absence of light we term 
darkness ; and the Christian reasoner may add, 
the absence of holiness is sin. 
• My simple ideas on this subject are these : 
God, in the beginning, created man in a state 
of primeval rectitude, purity, and happiness* 
He placed him in a sphere of accountability ; 
and gave him a law, aniiexing eternal death as 
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the penalty of disobedience. Being created a' 
free agent, man had moral ability to keep this 
law, yet power to transgress : and while he 
continued to maintain an intimate communion 
with God, by living in obedience to all hi.s 
commands, he remained a holy and a happy 
being ; but, being left to the freedom of his 
own will, he departed from the commandment 
of God, lost the nature of holiness, and be- 
came justly liable to all the penalties of the 
violated law. This is the first example the 
Scriptures present of the possibility of human 
intelligences falling from grace and the favour 
of God. But as infinite wisdom had foreseen* 
this deplorable declension from righteousness, 
so infinite goodness had provided a sacrifice, 
to satisfy the justice of the Lawgiver, which 
demanded immediate vengeance on the trans-> 
gressor : and though man, by consequence, was 
banished from the Eden of the perfect love of 
God ; yet, even in that early period, the cove- 
nant of grace was unfolded, and he was per- 

* The author would take the liberty to remark, that 
when the itrmB foresight and foreknowledge are applied 
to God in this work, they are expected to be understood 
as words adapted to human capacity. Strictly speaking, 
there can be no past or future with Him to whom all 
things are present, who is the great / am> 
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mitted to hope in the promises of Him who 
*' should hruise the serpent's head." 

In the fulness of time this promise was 
verified in the appearance of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, the Wonderful, Counsellor, the Mighty 
God, the Eternal Word, that was in the begin- 
ning with God ; ** by whom all things were 
made.*' He, to restore the ruined race of man- 
kind, consented to be made flesh ; and, sub- 
mitting to a grievous death, completely satisfied 
the demands of the justice of God, and restored 
the fallen creature to a state of justlfieation 
from the guilt of the &dl ; and having once 
offered himself, the just for the unjust, he re- 
maineth a continual High Priest, through whom 
it is possible for the guilty sons of men to 
enter into the holy of holies, and obtain eter- 
nal salvation. 

As all have partaken of the consequence of 
the first transgression, so all are included in the 
grand atonement ; or, as it is expressed by the 
Apostle Paul, '' As by the offence of one, judg- 
ment came upon all men unto condemnation ; 
even so by the righteousness of one, ^efree gift 
came upon all ken xmto justification of life" 

Jesus Christ has not only made a full atone- 
ment for the original transgression, but he has 
purchased for man, by his vicarious death and 
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sufferings, the gift of ihe Holy Spirit, to ea* 
lighten his dark and benighted understanding, 
and lead him back to God, the only source and 
centre of his happiness. Therefore all who 
die in infancy are saved by his atonement, 
without any condition on their part : and all 
who live to years of accountability (which 
occurs at different periods, according to the 
natural aptitude of the understanding, assisted 
by education) are visited by the strivings of 
the Spirit of God, plainly teaching them to 
know good from evil ; and were they to follow 
the teaching of this Spirit, and never £Edl into 
actual sin, they would have no need of after 
repentance* But being naturally prone to evil, 
palrtaking of the consequence though not of the 
guilt of the first &11, they resist the Spirit of 
God, commit actual sin, and again fall from 
grace \ and hereafter it is only by repentance 
towards God, and fidth in the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and having the image of God re-in- 
stamped upon the soul, that it is possible to 
attain to eternal happiness. 

As to election, it is a term much talked of, 
but little understood. In the Scripture sense, 
it is God's doing any thing that our merit or 
power hath no part in. In this sense the Jews 
were elected, in distinction from the Gentile 
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nations, to be a peculiar people, to whom the 
Lord manifested himself in a more immediate 
and especial manner ; but we have no intima- 
tion in the sacred volume of any election to 
, eternal salvation, except what is predicated upon 
repentance, faith, and holiness. The true pre- 
destination or fore-appointment of God is, He 
that believeth shall be saved from the guilt and 
power of sin ; he that endureth to the end 
shall be saved eternally. Other predestination 
than this the Scripture knows not of; and if 
God have fore-appointed any to salvation, it is 
because he foreknew that these same elect 
would embrace the offered salvation, and be 
obedient unto death. 

But possibly it may be objected, that if Gk>d 
foreknew who would obey and who refuse, 
why did he not so form the creature that it were 
impossible for him to sin ? This would destroy 
the system of free agency, and overturn the 
whole moral govemriient of the universe. St. 
Paul has aptly answered such cavillers : " Nay 
but, O man, who art thou that repliest against 
God ? Shall the thing formed say to him that 
formed it, Why hast thou made me thus ? " 
Why hast thou created me a moral agent? 
Why hast thou not bound me in chains of pre- 
destination ? Why am I not a mere machine ? 
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As the potter hath power over the clay to make 
one vetael to honour and another to dishonour, 
ao God hath power to create just such beings 
as conduce to his own glory, and to the good 
of the universe. He has placed the creature* 
man in a sphere of accountability ; he has 
given him the power of choice, and will reward 
or punish him in a future world, not according 
to fore*ordination, but according to the *' deeds 
done in the body." If any decry this state- 
ment, on the ground of salvation by works, I 
answer, Far be it from me to arrogate to myself 
the merit of good works. In keeping the com- 
mands there is indeed a great reward ; but that 
reward flows from the infinite goodness of 
God, through the sacrifice of Jesus Christ; by 
whose grace alone it is that men are renewed, 
and made capable of acceptable obedience. If 
the tree be good, it will produce good fruit : so 
if the heart be cleansed from all iniquity, it 
wOl produce the ^^ peaceable fruits of righte- 
ousness." 

These are my views of the doctrines of the 
Gospel. I could quote a multitude of scriptures 
in their support ; but as my aim is merely to 
excite an inquiry in your mind, I refer you to 
** the law and the testimony." If you find this 
statement a^eable to the tenor of the SoriQ^ 
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tures, you are bound to believe it, and act 
accordingly. Never be tempted, my dear girl, 
to throw the blame of your sins upon the 
Almighty. I beseech you rest not upon the 
ground, *' If I am to be saved, I shall be saved, 
let me do what I may ; and if I am reprobated, 
it is impossible for me to help it." Thousands, I 
fear, have lost their souls on this very ground. 
But, my friend, it is not so. God is not mocking 
his creatures with deceitful offers of salvation ; 
we are not tantalized with the prospect of a 
heaven it is impossible to attain. Let us see 
what the Scripture saith : " Go ye into all the 
world, and preach the Gospel to every crea- 
ture." Can any commission be more ex- 
tensive ? It is universal ; it takes in all the 
human race. 

The literal meaning of the Gospel is good 
news. Good news indeed ! Jesus has tri- 
umphed over death, and led captivity captive. 

Dear Julia, listen to the jo3rful sound : Jesus 
has died for you. Praised for ever be his 
name, not one is excluded ; for if his grace had 
passed by one, it had passed by unworthy me. 
** Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the 
waters ; " come, drink the living stream that 
flowed from your Redeemer's side : he that 
hath no money may come, for his grace is free. 
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Sinner, thou mayest come and welcome : it was 
for sinners Jesus died. 

** Christ has. sent me to invite you 
To a rich and costly feast ; 
Let not doubts or fears distress you ; 
Come^ the rich provision taste.' 
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On this subject it is difficult for me to re- 
strain the impetuosity of my feelings ; and 
when I reflect on the amazing mercy of God 
to the &llen race, inasmuch as he has seen fit^ 
in the plenitude of his loving-kindness, to pro- 
vide a sufScient atonement, and hath invited 
all to be partakers of its benefits, I am lost !n 
the immensity of his goodness, and a wish 
arises in my heart ta spend my life in pro- 
claiming a free salvation to a perishing world. 



tt 



O for a trumpet's powerful voice, 
On all the world to eall, 

To bid the fallen race rejoice 
In Him who died for ali I 



**0 for a seraph's heavenly lyre, 
To sound my Saviour's praise ; 
To join the bright angelic choir, 
And emulate their lays ! 

" All hail, thou great victorious King, 
Thou all-redeeming Lord ! 
Help me thy boundless love to sing, 
And spread thy truths abroad. 
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^^ May all my ransom'd powers agree 
To bless the sacred name, 
The glorious undiYided Three^ 
The co-etemal Lamh. 

^ The power who rules o'er earth and sky. 
The great Eternal Word, 
Assumed our flesh, came down to die. 
To bring our souls to God* 

** Ho, every one of human race. 
Believe the record true ; 
Come and accept the proferr'd grace, 
For Jesus died for you. 

** He shed his precious blood for all ; 
Not one is left behind ; 
Come and obey the heaYenly call. 
And foil salvation find. 

" Be saved from hell and deathless woe. 
From every sin set free ; 
Be saved to witness here below 
That Jesus died for thee. 

'* Be saved to reign with Him above. 
And see the Saviour's fiice ; 
Be justified by Jesn's love ; 
Be firedy saved by grace. 
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It is not my design, my young friend, to re- 
commend the peculiar sentiments of any par- 
ticular denomination to your acceptance. I am 
chiefly desirous that you should he. a partaker 
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t)f divine grace. But I have been tliuA par- 
ticular in exposing what I conceive to be the 
errors of -Calvinism^ because I believe their 
tendency to be pernicious, especially to scep- 
tical minds ; although I recognise many who 
have embraced these sentiments, whom I 
expect to meet on the happy shores of immortal 
blessedness. The Apostle exhorts, " Let every 
man be fully persuaded in his own mind ;" aiid 
I am convinced that a Christian, who possesses 
the catholic spirit of Jesus Christ, will never 
withhold the hand of Gospel fellowship on 
account of difference of opinion. I am per- 
suaded, a perfect conviction pf the doctrine of 
a free salvation will tend to enlarge your con- 
ceptions of God, and render you more happy 
than the contrary system can possibly make you. 
On this subject, I recommend to your perusal 
the works of the Rev. John Fletcher, not only 
because this great man was one of the prin- 
cipal luminaries of Methodism, but because 
they contain important truths, vmtten in a neat 
argumentative style, that cannot fail to please. 
He has gone to receive the eternal reward of 
his labours in the cause of God ; and that you 
and I may be prepared to meet him in the 
realms of celestial beatitude, may the Spirit of 
i^erring wisdom lead us in the path of troth 
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dud rfghteofusness, enable us to live in the fear 
of God| die in his &VQur, and at last reign 
with him etemalljy Ibr Christ's sake. So prays 
jom affectionate 

CAROLINE. 



LETTER V. 



^* Know tbat Relision'i sacred treasures lie, 
InYitingy plain. Open to every eye ; 
For every age, every itation. 
Nor limited to science, or to wit*** 

Miss Mors. 



My dear Friinp, 

It is natural for inexperienced minds to 
form very limited conceptions of the pleasures 
of religion. In the gay morning of youth, 
the vanities of time and sense present them- 
selves in an alluring garb, and we are apt to 
disregard the dignity of human nature^ and the 
great end of our existence. As soon as we 
are capable of consideration, a thirst for hap* 
piness springs up in the soul, which can only 
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be satisfied by qu«fling celestial draughts from 
the well of everlasting life. 

Are you, my young friend* in the full pur* 
suit of happiness ? Listen then to a friend who 
loves you, who has herself traversed many a 
devious path in pursuit of the bit fugitive* 
When youth solicits, and pleasure waves her 
enchanting wand, dear girl, beware. The 
vanities of youth are like so many syrens, that 
allure you by the fascination <^ their voices 
merely to plunge you in the vortex of despair* 
The pleasures of dissipcUion are like m en- 
chanted island, that displays its delightful 
landscapes to your view; and the moxie you 
endeavour to gain the fi^tny shore, the &rther 
it recedes from your approach, until it draws 
you into a whirlpool more fatal than the fabled 
Charybdis* Well indeed saith tbe inspired 
penman, '^ She that liveth in pleasure, is dead 
while she liveth." Tell me, my friend, are you 
not a witness of the verity of this scpipture ? 
Did you ever experience any real, permanent 
felicity in the pursuit of what the world calls 
pleasure? No doubt she has promised you 
^any an hour of delight ; but are not all en-^ 
jpyments tinctured with a disquietude, the very 
reverse of happiness? 

I ean well recollect, when my in&tuated 
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mind was immersed in fashionable amuseroentS) 
how often it was the prey of cankering dis- 
appointment. When I had, perhaps, devoted 
every leisure moment for a week in preparation 
for a splendid ball, how the providential inter-" 
ference of a storm has disappointed all my 
hopes of happiness ; and I have been obliged 
to remain at home, brooding with melancholy 
discontent on the uncertainty of human events* 
Or, if nothing interposed between me and the 
destined scene of enjoyment, some adverse 
circumstance would ever occur to make my 
reflections unpleasant. From such scenes I 
always returned dissatisfied ; and thus it is with 
every enjoyment which is not founded on con- 
scious approbation. 

Som^ indeed there are, who place their hap- 
piness in the attainment of wealth; but a 
reflecting mind will easily perceive their error. 
Such is the instability of human events, that 
he who trusts in riches is emphatically termed 
unwise. Unavoidable losses may reduce the 
affluent to a level with the despised poor.; and 
even were it possible to attain to that situation 
in life that one might bid defiance to adversity, 
yet with the multitude of riches the multitude, 
of cares are increased ; and the time is ap- 
proaching, when death, the grand levelkr, will 
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make all equal : whether we have been in 
possession of ten, or ten thousand, pounds, we 
shall then only need a narrow spot of ground, 
with a sod to cover it. 

Not a few of our own sex place the per- 
fection of human happiness in fashion ; and 
this my friend is the most contemptible of all. 
To employ all the energies of an immortal 
mind to decorate a mortal body, how super- 
latively absurd ! Not that I mean to censure 
a becoming attention to decorum, either in 
dress or manners ; nay, so great an advocate 
am I for decency of appearance, that I hardly 
believe it possible for a slattern to enjoy the 
sublime pleasures of religion. But very many 
females, we have reason to believe, make it 
their principal study to invent new models of 
taste, and some have carried fashion to such an 
extent, that health and life have been sacrificed 
at her shrine. 

While I was engaged in the education of 
young ladies, this absurdity was particularly 
under my attention ; and though I strove, both 
by precept and example, to encourage an ele- 
gant simplicity, and modest utility of apparel, 
yet very many of those who were under my 
care considered all restraint upon their ex« 
travagance a remnant of Gothic superstition ; 
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and often, in my intercourse with the polite 
worldy has the epithet unfashionable been 
applied to me as a term of reproach. Yet, do 
these ladies find the object of their pursuit ? 
Does happiness reside with them ? 

The young, the beautiful, the fashionable 
Mrs. H. was an example. You doubtless re- 
member this young lady, and her uncommon 
attention to personal appearance ; though you 
were too young to pay particular attention to 
the extreme fiivolity of her manners. Before 
her marriage, the accomplished Miss S. was 
considered the standard of dress in the circle 
of her acquaintance ; and an impartial bio- 
grapher must add, that her mind was as &ivo« 
lous as her apparel. We were school-mates 
together : but though Miss S. possessed a vivid 
imagination, and sprightly genius, her progress 
in useful literature was but small. She would 
much rather be employed in searching the 
memorandum hooks for models of London 
dresses, than in the declension of a noun, or 
conjugation of a verb. We entered into the 
conjugal relation about the same time ; and as 
our residence was forty miles apart^ our ac- 
quaintance for a season was interrupted. On 
my last visit to S — ^n, preparatory to my leaving 
New-England, I called on my old acquaint- 
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ance, and found her still immersed in the 
deceitful pleasures of the fashionable world. 
Tea parties, the toilet, and the superb orna- 
ments of her parlour divided her attention ; 
and she had not even time to be pleased with 
the unmeaning pratUe of a smiling infant, for 
whom a nurse was provided ; for the maternal 
office, it was feared, would injure her shape. 
Though she received me with all the hospitality 
due to an old and particular acquaintance, yet 
I could plainly perceive an air of chagrin and 
dissatisfaction, which all the gaiety of her 
apparel could but ill conceal. 

My little son was then about four months 
old, and was constantly in my . armst She 
looked upon me, and, sighing deeply, said, '' I 
believe you love your child, or you could 
never be confined to nurse it yourself." I 
answered, that I was happy to be thus em- 
ployed ; and realized a higher pleasure in the 
endearments of domestic life, than I ^d ever 
done when we were associates in Hm. circle of 
fashion. And tell me, Susan, said Jy.aineuJst 
all the splendour that surrounds you, ar& yoU 
happy ? " Happy 1" she replied, ** by no mbKtf^ | 
I am tormented with cares and anxieties ; I am 
as miserable as a demon ! " I hinted my sur- 
prise that she could be contented with such a 
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mode of life ; but she, in her turn, wondered 
at the singularity that made me prefer a plain 
bonnet ; and we parted mutually disposed to 
pity each other. 

When I took my leave, I could not forbear 
clasping my dear little son with fervour to my 
heart, and silently adoring my Maker for his 
goodness in preserving me from the in&tuation 
of relinquishing the endearing task of rearing 
my own offspring, for the futile pleasure of 
appearing in a fashionable shape. 

While I tarried at S — , a typhus fever was 
epidemic in the vicinity, and the fashionable 
Mrs. H. was among the victims of its merciless 
ravages. I visited her in her illness, and found 
her anxiety to be in fashion still continued. 
Every thing about her was in the newest taste ; 
and with the sentence of death upon her coun- 
tenance, her heart seemed to be totally uncon- 
cerned about futurity. In her intervals of 
ease she conversed about an elegant house that 
was preparing for her reception, and regretted 
that her apartments were not more spacious. 
She was attended by a young physician, an 
infidel, who had strictly forbidden her attend- 
ants to inform her of her danger, for fear of 
depressing her spirits, and constantly assured 
her that she would do weU. 



77 

I tarried with her all night, being persuaded 
that it would prove critical. About midnight^ 
she was seized with severe spasms, and for the 
first time since her illness expressed a fear that 
she should not recover. The experienced and 
respected Doctor M., who had himself just 
passed the crisis of the same fever, was now 
called out of bed, wrapped in blankets, and 
brought to her bed-side to administer relief*. 
He was a sensible and worthy man, and I have 
reason to believe a sincere Christian. After a 
momentary attention to her symptoms, he 
assured her that it was past the art of medicine 
to do her good. " Your pangs," said he, " are 
the pangs of death :" and while her fond hus- 
band earnestly entreated that something might 
be given to prolong her life, the good Doctor 
exhorted her to look to the Lord. " Doctor," 
said she, in a feeble dying accent^ *' can you 
do nothing for me, — can you not reprieve me 
but one day longer ? Alas ! I am unprepared 
to die. I have, lived twenty-six years,- and 
never seriously thought of death before." The 
horrors of dying unprepared rushed upon her 
mind, and she shrieked in agony. Despair 
gave her strength, and she raised herself with* 
out assistance in the bed, and conjured all 
present to be warned by her example, and «ee^ 
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the salvation of their souls. '* For me/' said 
she, " I am going I know not where. Hearen 
is not my place. I am unprepared for it : I 
have no relish for it." Some one present pro- 
posed to send for the Clergyman to pray with 
her. ^ " If you can pray," said she, " pray for 
yourselves ; for me it is too late ! " 

In a few minutes the parish Clergyman 
arrived, and attempted to console her. He 
mentioned the case of the penitent thief on the 
cross, and assured her it was never too late to 
turn to God. She replied, '* His case and 
mine are different : he repented : I cannot re- 
pent. If I were well, I should not think of 
it : I would live here for ever." In a short 
time, she sunk into a state of insensibility, and 
thus expired. 

For myself, I had retired to a comer of her 
apartment, to mourn before my God my own 
backwardness, that I had not warned her the 
day before to prepare for eternity. I was awed 
by the commands of a wicked Doctor ; and 
dared not introduce the subject. 

I have never yet been able to reflect calmly 
on this scene. God forgive, and enable me by 
future faithfulness to avoid such error, so that 
in the great day of account I may have none 
but my own soul to answer for. 
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I attended her funeral; and as she had all 
her life-time heen in the height of fashion, so 
after death she appeared in the latest taste. 
Her coffin was of the most elegant workman- 
ship, her grave-clothes of the finest texture, 
her apartments were hung with festoons of 
crape, in the most fanciful manner ; and even 
a fashionable Preacher was selected to perform 
the funeral obsequies, who uttered a few bom- 
bastic sentences on the uncertainty of life, and 
the happiness of saints in glory ; and the same 
day that her new house was completed, my 
poor friend was consigned to the " house ap- 
pointed for all living." 

Such, my dear Julia, was the end of a lady 
of fashion. I forbear to make any comments ; 
and call your attention to a far different scene, 
which I witnessed the same season. 

The pious and amiable Mrs. C. had for many 
years professed to be a pilgrim and a stranger 
on the earth, and evidenced the sincerity of her 
profession i?y a well-ordered life and conver- 
sation. When called at last to make the im- 
portant change, though distressed with severe 
bodily pain, she manifested a solemn joy and 
serene tranquillity, that angels might have con- 
templated with pleasure. She called her family 
together, and, after having taken an affectionate 
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leave of her children, exhorting them to love 
and serve the Lord, she turned to her com- 
panion, who stood weeping hy her hed-side, 
and said, " My dear, I am going hence : don't 
mourn for me ; I am going home to my Jesus !" 
She then sunk back upon her pillow, and 
quietly departed. 

Which of these ladies, my dear Julia, would 
you emulate ? None will hesitate for a moment 
whether to die the death of the righteous, or 
the wicked : but. the question is, which enjoyed 
the most substantial happiness during life? 
The one, surrounded with scenes of splendour, 
could pronounce herself as unhappy as a 
demon ; the other, in many vicissitudes of life, 
maintained an even tranquillity of temper, 
'' calm and unruffled as a summer's sea, when 
not a breath' of wind flies o'er its surface ;" and 
this manifest disparity was the effect of religion 
in the latter. Who then would not embrace a 
religion that produces such excellent effects ? 
Who would prefer the affected pleasures of 
the fashionable world, to the sober enjoyments 
of reason, and the luxury of a pure and up- 
right conscience, a heart sprinkled with the 
blood of Jesus, and a hope full of immortality ? 

And what does religion call you to resign ? 
A few futile amusements, a few short-lived 
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pleasures, that wither like the blighted rose, 
and leave a thorn behind; while it promises 
undisturbed peace and happiness in this life, 
and " in the world to come life everlasting." 

Human nature is so constituted that all are 
more or less subject to affliction ; but religion, 
in the midst of the keenest sorrows, presents 
an anchor to the soul, which, entering within 
the veil of the Gospel promises, preserves the 
little tottering vessel amidst the tempest, nay, 
the very whirlwind of affliction. The Christian's 
hopes and treasures are in heaven ; his title* 
deed to immortal happiness is there recorded. 
What has he to do with earth ? 

" Though perils should abound 
As thick as thought can make them, and appear 
In forms more horrid ; yet the Christian, 
As doth the rock against the chiding flood, 
Would the approach of this wild river break. 
And stand secure." 

The blessed consciousness of the favour and 
protection of that Being who disposes of events, 
with the animating assurance that " all things 
work together for good to those that love 
the Lord,*' is sufficient to support the mind 
under every vicissitude. If we cordiaUy be- 
lieve that He in whose hands are the issues of 
life is our friend, we can trust him in affliction. 
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as well as praise him in prosperity. Happy 
indeed are they who have made the L6rd 
Jehovah their everlasting refuge : they can 
trust and not be afraid. 

In our connexions with each other we are 
ever liable to imposition, and the feeling heart 
is often pained by the treachery of those we 
love ; but if we choose God for our friend, we 
are under no such apprehensions. The divine 
perfections are all engaged to make us happy. 
Job was an eminent example of holy confidence 
and unshaken reliance on the friendship of God. 
In the midst of unparalleled sufferings, he 
could exclaim with fervour, " Though he slay 
me, yet will I trust in him ;" and when all his 
intimate friends had forsaken him, when even 
the wife of his affections had become estranged 
from his heart, and those he loved were turned 
against him, his confidence in God was un- 
abated, and with unshaken faith he could say, 
" I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that he 
shall stand at the last day upon the earth ; and 
though after my skin worms destroy this body, 
yet in in my flesh shall I see God" Such and so 
strong are the consolations of the pious. Who 
then would not forego the short-lived pleasures 
of time and sense, to be a partaker of this 
happiness ? 
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But such is the benevolence of God, that 
to enjoy his favour, we are not required to re- 
linquish any enjoyments, except such as are 
really pernicious. '* Godliness hath the promise 
of the life that now is, as well as of that which 
is to come." He that hath relinquished any of 
the delights of this life for the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ, hath the assurance of recompence a 
hundred fold in this world, and in the wprld to 
come life everlasting. 

Such, my friend, is the portrait of religion. 
Though I have but faintly sketched the outlines, 
yet to my view the fair prototype is so charm- 
ing, that the most imperfect resemblance of the 
original cannot fail to please. 

The inexperienced mind often imbibes a pre- 
judice against religion, by confounding its 
effects with those of bigotry and superstition ; 
but light and darkness are not more different 
in their nature and effects, than religion and 
superstition. The one is the favoured child 
of Heaven, the other the offspring of the in- 
fernal regions. The one appears with an 
attendant train of graces, peace, joy, and love ; 
the other is followed by a group of infernal 
harpies, discord, hatred, and oppression. 

True religion is uniformly cheerfiil, from a 
consciousness of the divine favour ; superstition 
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is .wrapped in gloom, with a view to recommend 
itself by rigid austerities ; while religion is 
peaceable, gentle, mercifiil, long-suffering, and 
forbearing, superstition is severe, revengeful, 
uncharitable, and merciless. Superstition has 
often worn the mask of religion, and under 
this hypocritical disguise she has been the 
parent of crimes that would make hell's inha- 
bitants blush to see themselves so far outdone 
in wickedness. It was superstition that rejected 
and crucified the Messiah, and lighted the 
flames of persecution for his followers. It was 
superstition that reared the gloomy walls of 
the Inquisition, and invented the wheel and rack 
to overawe the consciences of men. The same 
superstition, in the first settlement of New- 
England, banished and even put to death the 
unoffending Quaker, in a land of professed 
Gospel light and liberty. 

The same spirit that influenced Saul of 
Tarsus, to persecute the church of God, has, in 
latter days, collected mobs to insult his suc- 
cessors in the ministry ; and even in my limited 
experience, I have seen an assembly of Chris- 
tians, peaceably worshipping God according to 
the dictates of their consciences, rudely as- 
saulted with stones from the hands of those who 
would think themselves insulted if they were 
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not termed Christians. It is superstition that 
excites animosities among the professors of 
Christianity, and is the parent of aU the un- 
happy divisions that have agitated the Christian 
world ; and the same spirit of superstition that 
brands with opprobrious epithets the humble 
followers of the Redeemer, would, if the hydra 
were not chained by the civil law^ again en« 
kindle the flames of the auto-da'fi, and bind 
the victim to the stake. 

But while we view with merited detestation 
the black caricature of superstition, we are not 
to brand with this stigma the solemn requi- 
sitions of real devotion. The terror that some- 
times fastens on an awakened mind is not the 
effect of superstition. 

It is not superstitious to believe in the solemn 
realities of heaven and hell, or to be suitably 
affected with the prospect of eternity. The 
idea of endless banishment from God is truly 
affecting ; and no wonder if the dread of this 
gloomy separation from all good, together with 
the thought of positive suffering, should harrow 
up the feelings to such a degree as to produce 
the keenest agony. You are not therefore to 
mistake the agonizing conviction of the awa- 
kened sinner for the effect of superstition. It 
is madness to sport upon the brink of eternal 
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ruin ; and he wlio can look unmoved upon the 
gulf of dark despair is as void of feelingas of hope. 

Though cheerfulness is a characteristic of 
true religion, it becomes not the ungodly ; and 
none but such as are in a state of grace and 
favour with God have any incentive to joy. 
While the sincerely pious stand before Grod in 
the endearing relation of children, and are en« 
titled to all the privileges of their Father's 
house, the obstinately wicked have nothing to 
expect, while they continue impenitent, but the 
fierce indignation of the Almighty, that must 
lor ever crush their souls beneath the weight of 
impending wrath. 

Dear Julia, I exhort you to flee for your life. 
Ood will, in the great day of his wrath, pour 
out his vengeance upon spiritual Sodom. Feel- 
ingly can I address you in the language of the 
angel, " Up, get thee out of this place, for the 
Lord will destroy this city." Stay not in all 
the plain, nor look a moment behind, but fly for 
refuge to the mountain of redeeming grace. 

May the Lord help you so to run, that you 

may at last obtain the " mark of the prize of 

our high calling of God in Christ Jesus our 

Lord," 

Prays your 

CAROLINE. 
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LETTER VI. 

Now while youth and health delight thee» 

Choose the path of life and peace ; 
AH thy Saviour's wounds invite thee, 

Turn and seek eternal peace ; 
Many a flower at morning blooming. 

Withers with the noontide ray ; 
Then be wise and seek the Saviour, 

Trust his grace, and prove his favour, 

Seek him while you may. 

In the course of our correspondence, dear 
Julia, we have said much of the excellencies of 
religion. It has heen represented as the one 
thing needful, as altogether desirahle in itself, 
and absolutely necessary to happiness here and 
hereafter. 

We have dwelt much on the divine conso- 
lations, and the absolute impossibility of en- 
joying any true happiness, when the mind is 
not actuated by its heavenly influence. 

Methinks, my young friend is ready to 
exclaim, " Almost thou persuadest me to be a 
Christian." Would to God it were so ! Would 
to God you were not only almost but alto- 
gether persuaded to become a disciple of your 
Redeemer 1 In persuading you to forsake the 
vanities of this delusive world, and seek the 
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sublime enjoyments of the city which is out of 
sight, I would not deprive you of any of the 
elegant pleasures of taste, or the refinements of 
classic literature. On the contrary, I would 
direct your attention to a subject which is cal- 
culated to afford full employment to all the 
energies of the soul. 

Whatever is exalted, whatever is sublime, 
whatever is noble, is found in religion : it 
combines all excellencies; it condenses all 
beauties ; it concentrates all delights. It is 
the grand end without which other knowledge 
is vain. 

Religion enhances every perception of taste, 
and gives a higher zest to all the pleasures of 
the fancy and intellect. 

It is one of the excellencies of the Christian 
system, that it is perfectly adapted to human 
nature in every possible situation. Though its 
essential truths are perfectly simple, and 
suited to the meanest capacity, yet its sublime 
mysteries are such as can never be compre- 
hended, even by the most capacious mind. The 
wonders of redeeming love is a theme that 
interests angelic minds : is it not then worthy 
of the attention of human powers in their 
highest state of cultivation ? To a mind suitably 
affected, the page of the poet, or the novelist, 
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presents insipid ideas, and affords but a paltry 
satis&ction, when compared with those august 
sublimities which glow in the volume of divine 
revelation. 

It contains a variety of fine composition, 
calculated to gratify the most fastidious taste. 
Why, my friend, would you fly for entertain- 
ment to the regions of fiction, when truth is 
here presented to your view in all its native 
simplicity and beauty ? 

Dear Julia, be persuaded to lay aside the 
enchanting page of romance, which like an 
ignis fatuuSf too often leads the young mind 
astray in the pursuit of ideal pleasures, and read 
your Bible as a book of solid entertainment. 

Truth is in its nature charming ; and when 
clothed with genuine sublimity of thought, and 
chaste simplicity of language, it becomes doubly 
interesting. Are you pleased with magnificent 
description ? then you must feel the power of 
heavenly eloquence, when David describes the 
appearance of the Highest : " He bowed the 
heavens also and came down, and darkness was 
under his feet ; he rode upon a cherub and did 
fly ; he was seen upon the wings of the wind." 
Observe also the august sublimity of the pro- 
phet Habakkuk : '* He stood and measured the 
earUi ; he beheld, and drove asunder the nations ; 
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the everlasting mountains were scattered ; the 
perpetual hills did bow ; his ways are ever- 
lasting." 

Thus Isaiah, describing the future glory of 
the church : " Violence shall no more be heard 
in the land, wasting nor destruction in thy 
borders ; but thou shalt call thy walls Salva- 
tion, and thy gates Praise." 

Are you charmed with the interesting de- 
tails of pastoral simplicity? Then can you 
find them in the history of the shepherd Jo- 
seph. Then may you listen with delight to 
the harp of the son of Jesse. 

The various incidents and remarkable vicis- 
situdes of the life of David, who from a simple 
shepherd swain, 

** Who tuned his rustic pipe, and pennM his fold,'' 
became a powerful monarch, would form an 
epic story, certainly not less interesting than 
the exploits of the fabled hero of the iBneid. 
His conquest of Goliah is alone sufficient to 
rank David in the catalogue of heroes ; and 
presents a scene of heroic firmness and un- 
shaken bravery, that has never been rivalled. 
What intrepid valour, what dauntiess bravery, 
must have animated the bosom of the youthful 
warrior ! with what fearless confidence in the 
mighty God he met the unequal combat ! 
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Let us for a moment view the dreadful scene : 
The giant advances, defended with a coat of mail 
sufEcientto repel the stoutest hlow that a human 
arm could inflict. Armed with a spear of uncom- 
mon magnitude, and a sword that had thinned 
the ranks of Israel, see how he strides along the 
valley, with looks of high disdain, wondering 
who among the host of Israel possesses sufficient 
hardihood to dare the weight of his uplifted 
spear. Let us in imagination hehold the rival 
armies draw up on either side in regular bat- 
talia, to witness the combat. On each side 
expectation, mingled with fear and hope, 
trembles for the event. The Philistine takes 
the ground, and the idolatrous bands give a 
shout of anticipated triumph ; while the assem- 
bled armies of Israel, in silent consternation, 
await the fate of their youthful hero. The 
herald sounds for the battle, and David ap- 
pears. But O, astonishing to human view, he 
is unarmed. He has laid by the trusty armour 
of Saul, and ventures on the fearful combat, 
with his simple shepherd's sling. What fearless 
dignity is here displayed ! with an easy grace- 
ful motion he advances ; his countenance is 
composed to smiles of cheerful confidence ; his 
step is firm. Unintimidated by the martial 
appearance of his gigantic foe, his countenance 
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retains its composure : perhaps he is whistling 
some rustic hymn as he passes along. 

Unconscious of surrounding danger, his heart 
ascends in prayer to the God of his fathers, 
that his great name might be glorified by the 
destruction of the idolatrous Philistines. The 
combatants meet ; and the triumphant champion 
of Gath, when he beholds, instead of some 
famed victorious chief, as he had' expected, an 
imarmed shepherd youth, disdain and anger 
struggle for the mastery, and he curses him by 
his gods : while the fearless hero dares him to the 
combat* " Thou comest to me," says he, " with 
a sword and with a spear and with a shield ; 
but I come to thee in the name of the Lord of 
Hosts, the God of the armies of Israel, whom 
thou hast defied ;" and while the angry giant 
advances upon him» he hurls from his trusty 
sling a stone he had gathered from the brook : 
the God in whom he trusted directed its flight ; 
it sinks deep into the forehead of the giant 
warrior ; he falls to the ground amid the accla* 
mations of exulting Israel ; the mighty crash of 
his armour reverberates from hill to hill ; the 
intrepid conqueror mounts the carcase of the 
fallen foe, and with his own sword severs his 
head from the lifeless trunk, and retutns in 
triumph, praising God for his deliverance. 
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The story is worthy the dramatic pen : and 
shall we be less pleased with these interesting 
details because they are true ? or shall we, in 
a literary point of view, at least give our Bible 
a place among works of genius ? 

My letters would be volumes, and my 
volumes folios, were I to enumerate half the 
excellencies of this inestimable book. As a 
classic, I can recommend it to your frequent 
perusal ; and were it merely of human compo- 
sition, it would stand in high estimation : but 
when we consider that it really is an immediate 
revelation from the Author of our existence, 
we venerate the page ; and if we are suitably 
affected, we feel the most lively sensations of 
gratitude for such a treasure. I am sensible, 
my friend, you can never become thoroughly 
attached to this sacred volume until you 
experience the divine efficacy of the Christian 
religion. 

l^he Christian has an internal perception of 
its excellencies ; it contains the history of his 
best friend, the Lord Jesus Christ ; he reads the 
wonderful story of his sufferings with tears of 
gratitude, and adores that love which made his 
soul an offering for sin. In His sufferings he 
reads his own exemption from eternal pain. 
In His death, he views the mighty price 
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of the world's redemption. In His tri- 
umphant resurrection, he considers himself as 
also risen to newness of life in Him. In His 
glorious ascension, he triumphs in the as- 
surance that where He is, there shall His fol- 
lowers he. 

Dear Julia, will not you also he His disciple ? 
— The God who loves an early sacrifice has 
promised peculiar hlessings to those who seek 
him in their youth. Come and know for your- 
self how good it is to serve the Lord. For 
once, try the veracity of your friend ; come and 
see if I have told you the truth, when I have 
assured you that religion only can confer durahle 
happiness. Surely you are not so ahsurd as to 
think of closing life without religion. Then 
what do you propose to gain hy delay ? Every 
moment you procrastinate repentance, you are 
adding to its poignancy ; every indulgence of a 
disposition contrary to the Gospel accumulates 
sorrows for the hour of consideration. Did 
you ever hear of one who in the hour of death 
regretted that too early a preparation had heen 
made for eternity ? I presume not. Nor will 
you, my dear girl, when that solemn period 
arrives, think any time mis-spent, that has heen 
devoted to the service of your Creator. Many 
poor inflEituated creatures delay repentance to 
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a dying bed, as if they were determined to enjoy 
both worlds ; and seem to imagine they may 
live in all the sinful pleasures of the world, and 
renounce them only when they are incapable of 
enjoying them ; and thus present to God the 
mutilated remnant of a life of folly. But 
snoh conduct is madness in the extreme : to be 
happy in a future state, it is essentially neces- 
sary to be holy in the present ; and a mind that 
has no relish for devotion can no more enjoy 
the blessedness of heaven, than a blind man 
can realize the excellencies of painting, or one 
totally deaf can be sensible to the powers of 
music. Dear Julia, I feel constrained as one 
who must give account to God, to represent 
these things to your view in the clearest light. 
I warn you in the name of Him who died for 
you,' to escape the awfiil destruction of the 
finally impenitent. I exhort you, by all that is 
sacred in fiiendship, or tender in affection, be 
you reconciled to God. I call upon you in the 
name of my Lord and Master, before whose 
august tribunal I expect to meet you, be timely 
prepared to meet that important period. 

Dear Julia, I cannot dose this correspon- 
dence, without earnestly entreating you to 
attend to this interesting subject. I feel the 
worth of an immortal soul. I feel deeply 
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sensible of my obligations to magnify the 
pardoning love of God. I have sought his 
favour with tears of bitter penitence, and he 
has mercifully extended the right hand of 
pardon to my guilty soul. O that you would 
seek him ! O that you would love the gracious 
Redeemer! Will you, who can melt to tears 
at the recital of a tale of artificial woe, whose 
sensibility is excited by the sufferings of a 
wounded insect, will you look unmoved on the 
agonies of your dying Lord ? 

Behold what fortitude of soul he displays in 
the garden of Gethsemane ! . Such was his love 
for you that he bore the heavy burden of your 
sins, till he sweat " as it were great drops of 
blood." How inconceivable must be the agony 
that could produce such an astonishing effect ! 
Follow him to the judgment hall : see him 
there mocked* scourged, spit upon, and ironi- 
cally crowned with thorns, by the hands of a 
ruffian soldiery. Go with him to the place of 
execution ; there see him nailed to the cross, 
and reared between the heavens and the earth, 
to groan away his life for you ! 

Hark ! that agonizing groan ! Julia, he bleeds for you, 
" My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me? " 

Julia, it is your sin that extorts the bitter cry. 
Is your heart callous to such a scene ? then 
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boast not of tenderness and sensibility. Go, 
dispute the pabn of obduracy with the rending 
rocks, whose yawning chasms show signs of 
sympathetic feeling. If you refuse to embrace 
his freely offered grace, you partake of the 
guilt of those who slew him, and with your 
own hand point the spear that pierced his 
tender side. 

My dear friend, I feel constrained to declare 
the whole counsel of God. The time is ap- 
proaching, when He who was once offered for 
the sins of the world will assume the character 
of a Judge ; and however horrid the idea, if 
you are not found among his faithful followers, 
you must be banished from his presence for 
ever. Then the die will be cast for ever; 
the refinements of education, the natural 
tenderness of your heart, will profit you no- 
thing ; you will be eternally condemned to wit- 
ness a scene, the bare thought of which is suf- 
ficient to harrow up the soul. This is possibly 
my last opportunity to address you. The hand 
that is now employed in tracing these imper- 
fect ideas may ere long be covered with the 
clods of the valley. I exhort you then, as 
for the last time, prepare for the awful realities 
of an invisible world. 

I have lately been deeply Impressed with a 
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sense of the shortness of life, and have beeii 
almost irresistibly impelled to hasten the com- 
pletion of this correspondence. My peculiar 
friendship has induced me to select you from a 
numerous acquaintance, to be the vehicle of my 
advice to my sex in general ; and by publishing 
these letters I acquit myself of a duty which 
has long burdened my mind. Having done all 
in my power to warn the wicked to flee from 
the wrath to come, and invite them to Jesus 
Christ, who will fireely receive all who come unto 
him by faith, I can lay me down in peace. 

God is still doing wonders for me, and I have 
found my strength renewed since I took up my 
pen, from a sense of duty, in the cause of 
religion. While I have been employed in this 
correspondence, God has manifested his grace 
in a most powerful manner; and as at the 
beginning I could testify of his goodness, so at 
the close I can say, ** He has forgiven all mine 
iniquities, he has healed all my diseases." 

I have deeply felt that— 

** 'lis worse than death my God to love, 
And not my God alone ; " 

and have been led to struggle earnestly to be 
delivered from inbred pollution ; and though 
the remains of unbelief still at times hinder 
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the full enjoyment of perfect love, yet I have 
become fully sensible that it is my privilege to 
walk in the light of the reconciled countenance 
of God continually. 

Thanks be to God, I feel that the work of 
grace has been deepened in my heart ; and my 
present design is still to follow on to know the 
Lord, until I experience all the depths of love 
divine, and am able to say with the poet, 

** Not a doubt can arise. 
To darken the skies. 
Or hide for a moment my Lord from my eyes." 

Adieu, my dear Jidia. May the blessing of 
the all-wise Jehovah descend, and rest upon 
you. May the Holy Spirit of God direct your 
mind to embrace the immutable truths of the 
Gospel. May you find your interest in the 
broken body of the Redeemer. May you be 
^happy in life, tranquil in death ; and may we 
meet at last where distance can never separate 
congenial minds, or death dissever the ties of 
kindred or affection, and imite in sweet ho- 
sannas to the Triune God for even 

Lord, grant that we may love thee with our 
whole heart, serve thee with a willing mind, 
while life remains, and reign with thee eternally, 
for Christ's sake. 

1 2 
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Accept once more, my young friend, the 
assurance of my hearty friendship ; and when 
you commend yourself to God, pray for your 
unworthy 

CAROLINE. 
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[The Author of the preceding Letters is happy to bt 
able, in this edition, to present her readers with the fol* 
lowing, written at a later period, to a friend whose kind 
attentions have been gratefully received, and will long be 
remembered. 

Happy to add one more to the multitude of witnesses, 
who have testified that religion has power to disarm 
death of its horrors, and open the gate of heaven to the 
soul, the Author realizes an increased delight in the re- 
flection, that this example was her personal friend, and 
one whose memory will be dear to her while her heart 
retains a sentiment of friendship, or a feeling of sensi- 
bility. C. M. T.] 



LETTER VII. 

TO MISS B . 

My dear Miss B, 

You have been pleased to honour the little 
volume of letters to Julia with your perusal, 
and to express some curiosity to learn the ef- 
fect of this correspondence on the mind of this 
amiable and lovely girl. 

To gratify your laudable curiosity to become 
acquainted with whatever is excellent, and to 
present to your mind a bright example of the 
power of religion to soften the pangs and pro- 
tracted sufferings of a lingering hectic, and 

I 3 
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gild the horrors of death, I have retired to my 
little apartment, to attempt an imperfect deli- 
neation of the character and person of Julia, 
and narrate such circumstances of her late 
distressing illness, and triumphant death, as I 
have recently obtained, in a personal interview 
with one who witnessed the progress of her 
disease with peculiar interest, and saw her 
gradual preparation for glory with the joy of a 
believer. 

There was a time, my dear Miss B., when 
your humble friend sustained a different rank 
in society, from that in which you now behold 
her. I have been a wife, and a mother, and 
have realized the bliss of conjugal endearment, 
and the rapture of maternal felicity, 

I, too, possess from nature a warmth of 
feeling, a kind of sensitive susceptibility of 
mind, which I have often lamented, as tending, 
if not to the production of evils, to increase my 
sensibility to calamities which human wisdom 
cannot foresee, nor human prudence prevent. 

It was in the days of prosperous happiness I 
first saw Julia. She was my pupil ; and although 
there were nearly ten years difference in our 
ages, the similarity of our tastes soon induced 
us to form a very strict friendship. 

She possessed a nlind of no common order ; 
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and with a versatility of genius, by no means 
a common endowment, she applied with equal 
diligence to the useful, the ornamental, and 
the abstruse ; and with almost equal success. 
Her pencil copied with fidelity the landscapes 
which her mind selected with taste ; in music, 
she was a considerable proficient, and she made 
no contemptible progress in walks of literature, 
where female foot has seldom dared to tread. 
Yet, though she read Virgil and Tully with 
tolerable facility, and could measure heights 
and distances with mathematical exactness, her 
manners were truly feminine. 

Though she made no pretensions as a writer, 
she possessed a ready use of language, that 
made her a' very interesting correspondent. 
Perhaps it may not be uninteresting to you 
to subjoin, that her person was pleasing. 

Her stature was small and delicate ; and her 
countenance, lighted up with an uncommon 
degree of vivacity, was a perfect index to a 
heart naturally gay, yet capable of the most 
tender emotions and most durable attach- 
ments. 

Her parents, though good moral people, were 
not pious ; and Julia, like too many young 
ladies of fashion, was a stranger to religion. 

On every other subject, our minds were in 
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perfect cordiality ; but when religion was the 
topic, Julia was silent. 

She was sensible to the beauties of nature, 
could converse with eloquence on the pleasures 
of rural retirement, read with delight the 
most eminent poets, and selected their principal 
beauties with just discrimination ; yet, perhaps, 
she never extended her admiration to 

** The uncreated beauty that adorns 
The mind supreme.' 



f* 



After my removal to this vicinity, it was the 
will of Providence that I should encounter 
many serious afflictions, which, I firmly believe, 
were sent in mercy, to wean my heart from an 
undue attachment to the world, and teach me 
to '' set my affections on things above." 

My own health was precarious ; my children 
were taken in succession from my arms ; my 
dearest earthly friend, for whom I had left 
kindred and home, and with whom I cheerfidly 
endured many of the privations incident to 
new settlers in the wilderness,— but here, my 
dear Miss B., permit me to veil the picture. 

You already know many of the circumstances 
that have led to my present isolated situation ; 
and I will not harrow up feelings which it is both 
my duty and interest to consign to oblivion. 
* In the midst of these trying scenes, God was 
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my support : and when consolation visited me, 
in the form of a letter from Julia, it gave new 
energy to a mind too prone to sink under the 
pressure of affliction. 

The kind girl had heard that my heart had 
received anew wound in the death of a darling 
child, and she offered me such consolation as 
her feeling heart suggested. I deeply felt this 
delicate attempt to hreak the spell of my grief; 
and I was awakened to a deep sense of the 
criminality of indulging inordinate sorrow, and 
sinking supinely under those afflictions which 
Providence intended for my good. I thought 
I discovered, in my late hereavements, the 
chastising hand of Heaven, for my remissness 
in duty ; I reverted to the years spent in cul- 
tivating a mind which I now suffered to sink 
into puerile inactivity ; and I resolved, hy the 
grace of God, henceforth to devote my ahilities, 
such as they were, to recommend and enforce 
the religion of Jesus Christ. 

With such views, I commenced the series of 
letters to Julia ;'and while the pleasing employ- 
ment softened the sense of present affliictions, 
I became animated and strengthened with the 
soothing hope, that my labour would not be 
altogether in vain. My love became more 
ardent, my zeal more uniform, and if I ever 
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enjoyed what the venerable founder of Metho- 
dism termed "perfect love," it was while I 
was employed in this correspondence. 

We wrote frequently ; and though my pub- 
lished letters are enlarged, the substance of 
each, in the order they are published, was first 
sent to Julia. 

From one of her answers, permit me to in- 
troduce the following quotation : — 

" You say, my dear Mrs. — — , you are 
irresistibly impelled to the completion of this 
correspondence, imder a view of the shortness 
of life : I too feel a presentiment of approaching 
dissolution which I cannot account for. I have 
lost much of my gaiety, and my, mind dwells 
almost constantly on death and judgment. Very 
few of my acquaintance are thoughtful about 
their souls, and all attribute my pensiveness 
to a declining state of health. 

" My friends fear I am consumptive, but I 
hope soon to convince them to the contrary. 
Many times, of late, I have determined to 
commence a life of piety ; but some new amuse- 
ment, or gay company, has always banished my 
seriousness. 

" Continue to pray for me ; and believe me, I 
feel the importance of being what you would 
have me : how I shall act, I dare not promise.'- 
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Some months after the receipt of this letter, 
Julia was united in marriage to a respectable 
young physician, to whom she had been long 
attached, and who was sensible of her worth. 

New duties now devolved upon her, which 
combined with delicate health to render her a 
less punctual correspondent ; and I heard front 
her but once, from the period of her marriage 
until I saw her death announced in the public 
papers. 

In this last communication I ever received 
from her, she expressed a hope mixed with 
fears, that God for Christ's sake had forgiven 
her sins. 

As her health sensibly declined, her piety 
grew more deep, uniform, and consistent ; and 
though she was qualified by her education and 
rank in life to be distinguished in the first 
circles, she shone no more in the splendid 
galaxy of £^shion. She united with the people 
of God, and manifested the sincerity of her 
faith by active and persevering exertions to 
promote the cause of piety. The friends of 
Jesus were the chosen ones of her heart, and 
every institution calculated to promote the 
interests of piety or disseminate the knowledge 
of salvation received her warm support. Her 
friends beheld with grief the ravages of sickness 
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in her delicate constitution, and her fond hus- 
hand saw with unutterahle sensations the hectic 
glow, and heard the hollow cough, that gave 
unequivocal assurance that her dissolution was 
inevitahle. Perhaps there is not a more inter- 
esting object, than an amiable young person 
verging to the grave by the lingering steps of 
a consumption* Flattered by the illusive ap- 
pearances of returning health, the subjects of 
this deceitful disease frequei^tly indulge the 
chimerical hope of better days, and drop into 
the grave while their minds are pursuing plans 
of future life, and indulging in dreams of com- 
plete recovery. 

It was not so with Julia. From the first 
serious attack, she gave up all expectation of 
returning health, and gave her heart wholly to 
an active preparation for the world to which 
she felt herself hastening. 

After her confinement, she endured two 
months of exquisite suffering, without a mur- 
mur, and almost without a groan. 

On one occasion, after a little extraordinary 
exertion, she was seized with an hemorrhage 
from the lungs that threatened to be instantly 
fatal. 

In the moment of alarm, when her kind 
friend and physician enjoined total rest and 
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silence, she took his hand, and uttered the word 
^^ peachy ^ making a signal which she afterwards 
mahy times repeated, when obedience to her 
Physician did not suffer her to utter a word. 

At one time, when the flattering appearance 
of her disorder induced many of her friends 
to hope for her restoration, the Rev. Mr. B., 
her Pastor, visited her, and asked her what 
were her views in the prospect of recovery. 
She answered, " I submit thie matter to God. — 
My situation in life is agreeable : I have a kind 
husband, by whom my loss will be severely 
felt, and tender parents and friends, who will 
mourn when I am no more. For their sakes, 
if it were the will of God, I might be willing 
to defer my happiness ; but for me, to live is 
Christ, and to die is gain ; for, I trust, living 
or dying I am the Lord's." 

Being asked if she had no doubts of her 
final acceptance with God, ishe answered, 
" Through grace I have generally been enabled 
to rely, with confidence, on the inercy of God 
in Chtist Jesus ; yet the enemy sometinies 
tempts tne to fear. When I think of my un- 
faithfulness, my coldness, my heart-wander- 
ings, it seems impossible that I should be a 
child of God ; but I know in whom / have 
helieved. I cannot state the exact time whien 
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God converted my soul ; but this I know, once 
I was attached to vain amusements, now I love 
prayer ; once I loved the world, now I love 
God." 

" And why," said her faithful Pastor, " do 
you love God ?" " Because his character is 
lovely : because he hates sin. O ! to be de- 
livered from all sin ! Dear Sir, pray that I 
may be delivered from sin, even in this life." 

These extracts were lately furnished me by 
a friend, who was present ; and the following 
account of the closing scene I received from 
an intelligent and pious lady, to whom I ad« 
dressed a request to be informed of >all the 
particulars, for the purpose of recordihg them, 
for my own improvement, and perhaps for the 
good of others : — 

" At your request, I have endeavoured to 
Tecollect all the particulars of the death of 

Mrs. W , who was my near neighbour, and 

whose exemplary piety will long be remem-* 
bered by all who knew her. I am glad you 
intend to write an account of her death, and 
regret that in the lapse of half a year many 
interesting things will be forgotten. 

*' I was with her much in her sickness, and 
never saw a more perfect pattern of patience 
and resignation. When she joined the church 
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in this town she expressed many doubts of 
her spiritual standing. Indeed, her conver- 
sion was so gradual, that for a long time after 
she exhibited the fruits of religion, she was 
doubtful whether she had ever experienced it. 

" Though she joined the Congregational 
church, she rather favoured the sentiments of 
your people ; and I presume would have united 
with them, had there been a church in this 
vicinity. She was very plain in her dress, ever 
after she became serious, but always appeared 
genteel. Some time before her death, her 
doubts were all removed, and she rejoiced in 
the full assurance of £he favour of God, and 
in the hope of eternal life. 

" I sat up with her the night before she died, 
and, at her request, persuaded all her family to 
retire. When we were alone, she said, * I have 
not long to stay on earth ; and I wish to spend 
the little time I have left, in prayer and praise. 
Sing that beautiful hymn beginning, 

* And let this feebU body faiL' 
I tried to sing, but grief choked my voice. She 
attempted to join with me, but her voice was too 
hoarse to utter musical sounds. * Never mind,* 
she said, ' I shall soon sing with the angels : let 
us pray. * I kneeled by her bedside, and listened 
to such fervent supplications, as I never heard 

l2 
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before. By degrees, she became sq animated, 
that she uttered nothing but short ascriptions 
of praise, such as, 'Glory to Jesus !. Praise 
God ! Bless the Lord, O my soul ! ' &c.. 

" Fearing she would quite exhaust herself, I 
rose, and endeavoured to persuade her to de- 
sist ; but she said, ' Ko, no, I shall soon praise 
him in heaven ! My soul is full! Perfect love ! 
Perfect peace ! ' Thus she continued until a 
violent fit of coughing came on, w^hen j was 
alarmed, and called up the &mily. 

" She coughed imtil her strength was quite, 
exhausted, and then sunk back upon her pil- 
low, the picture of death. 

*' A difficulty of respiration came on, and wet 
were obliged to support her upright in her bed. 
She was evidently, in great distress ; but she 
bore it with astonishing magnanimity, and 
struggled to suppress her groans. While, her 
fond husband stood over her, wiping the cold . 
drops from her face, she took his hand and . 
said, with much difficulty, ' And there shall be 
no more death — no more parting.* After §o^le 
time she added, ' O seek the Lord ; ' and, 
lifting up her hands and eyes, ' Lord, convert 
his soul ! ' 

" These were the last words she uttered. Her 
breathing grew shorter, and more difficult, 
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until the powers of life were exhausted, a,i^d> 
she slept in Jesus, about eight, o'clock in the 
morning." 

Thus died, in the bloom of life, th^ ami^V^e 
and pious Julia. She had been eleven months 
married ; and, as near as I can ascertain, a^out 
eight months a professing Christian* Her {race 
was short, and her end triumphant., 

O glorious hope of. immortality 1 O ti^ns- 
porting thought ! Julia yet lives, and ]ive% for 
ever. Surely if there is any one word that 
carries peculiar sweetness in its soun^, it is 
this word immortality. 

It is this that diies the tear that &Us upon ; 
the urn of those we love. 

It is this that reconciles the soul to " all- the 
sad variety of woe " that makes up the varie- 
gated picture of human life ; and it is this that 
will, at last, gild the horrors of the grave, find 
shed a glorious light on the dark valley of ,,the 
shadow of death. 

The present season forcibly reminds the 
serious observer of the resurrection to " life 
and immortality." But a few. months since, 
the plains were dreary and ^^olate, the forests 
were stripped of their verdant honpu^^y the 
streams were congealed, and even . the broad 
surface of the lake, far as the eye could ex- 
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tend, was covered with a smooth and solid 
pavement, that resisted the heaviest pressure. 

Now all nature is re-animated, and glows 
with bloom and beauty. The fields are clothed 
with verdure, the thick shades of the forest 
exclude the beams of noon, every landscape is 
gay, and every gale breathes fragrance. The 
streams glide along in their accustomed course ; 
and the smooth surface of the lake, like a 
broad mirror, reflects the beauties that adorn 
its banks. 

And is not this resuscitation of nature an 
emblem of the change that we also have to 
undergo, when this mortal shall put on im- 
mortality, and enter into a state where our 
future happiness or misery will wholly depend 
on the use now made of the talents with which 
we are entrusted ? 

Although my letter has already exceeded 
the usual limits of even my long epistles, I 
cannot close without enforci^gthe exhortation, 
" Be ye also ready." 

If youth, if talents, if an amiable disposition, 
could have ensured long life to their possessor, 
Julia would not have been taken from the 
bosom of an affectionate family, and the arms 
of an idolizing companion. 

She still would have blessed her connexions 
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with her kind attention and pious prayers. 
But the ways of Providence are inscrutable ; 
and it becomes us to submit and adore. 

Dear MissB., is it not a triumphant thought 
that we shall live for ever? live, I trust, in 
endless happiness? Yes, my young friend, my 
soul exults in the prospect of immortal bless- 
edness. The animating assurance I this 
moment feel, that I shall exist for ever, that I 
shall see Jesus in glory, that, having suffered 
his righteous will on earth, I shall sing his 
praises in heaven, is an ample equivalent, a 
rich reward, for all I have suffered or can 
suffer, shotdd my sorrows multiply, in a tenfold 
ratio till ** threescore years and ten." 

Heaven is a prize worth life's purchase. 
Let us then be engaged in its pursuit. ** Let 
us not sleep, as do others, but watch and be 
sober." 

We must meet, my dear girl, before the 
awful tribunal of Jehovah. There I must give 
an accoimt, how I have discharged the duties 
incumbent on me, in the important station I 
have filled. You too, with all my pupils, are 
responsible for the manner in which you have 
received my imperfect admonitions. 

If, when endeavouring to assist you in the 
acquisition of literary knowledge, I have ever 
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failed in faithfulness to your soul, I pray God 
and you to forgive me. 

If you have heen in any measure profited 
by the Letters to Julia, I thank God, that I 
have been in any degree useful to my fellow- 
beings ; and I do fervently pray, that not only 
you, but all who may honour this little work 
with their notice, may not only imitate that 
young lady in diligent attention to mental as 
well as personal accomplishments ; but like her 
embrace the religion of Jesus with fervour^ 
live under its divine influence, and, when 
called to make the grand experiment of future 
life, be enabled to rejoice in a full salvatiotL 
from sin, and glorious hope of immortal bless- 
edness. 

Your undeviating friend, 

CAROLINE. 
Canandaigua^ June, 1818. 
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